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PREFACE. 



The story of the Great Crusade, as illustrated 
in Tasso's justly celebrated Epic, is here for 
the first time presented to English readers ia 
a simple narrative form ; intended to reproduce 
faithfully the romantic and graceful ideas and 
incidents, the pure and true moral and religious 
sentiments, that constitute so much of the charm 
and value of the original poem. 
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TASSO'S ENCHANTED GROUND. 



BOOK I. 

THE HEROES. 

Godfrey's Devotion — Mission of Gabriel — Address to the 
Crusaders — Election of Godfrey as Chief — Review of 
the Army — Story of Tancred — The Adventurers — God- 
frey advances and encamps near Jerusalem — Christians 
of Mount Seir — Aladin. 

Many sufferings did the pious Captain and de- 
voted band who delivered the Holy Sepulchre of 
Christ endure in the glorious conquest ; but in 
vain did the infernal powers lend their aid to the 
people of Asia and Libya : Heaven favoured the 
champions of the Cross, and united them under 
its sacred standard. 

It was the sixth year since the Christian camp 
had passed into the East on its noble enterprise. 
Nicaea had been taken by assault, great Antioch 
by stratagem, the numberless hosts of Persia 

B 
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defeated in the field, and Tortosa forced to sur- 
render. Then came the winter rains, during which 
there was rest from warfare. Ere the truce was 
yet over, the Eternal Father, from His throne far 
above the starry spheres, fixed His all-penetrating 
eye upon the Christian princes in Syria. He 
beheld Godfrey, full of faith and zeal, indifferent 
to earthly glory, empire, or treasure, in his one 
desire to drive forth the godless Pagans from the 
Holy City; Baldwin, intently aspiring to earthly 
greatness ; Tancred, restless and weary of life from 
hopeless love ; and Boemond, wholly absorbed in 
the resolve to introduce laws, customs, arts, and 
religion, into his new kingdom of Antioch. In 
Rinaldo was a warlike and restless spirit, far above 
greed of gold or empire, yet insatiable in its love 
of glory. 

God then sent forth Gabriel, the faithful and 
joyous messenger who bears to earth the decrees 
of heaven, from his exalted station in the highest 
rank of angels, to make known to Godfrey the 
Divine Will to elect him to complete the great 
work of freeing the oppressed city. Assuming 
the human form of a youth of celestial beauty and 
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dignity, the white-winged envoy of God passed 
through the clouds and winds, far above land and 
sea, on his swift mission, appearing to Godfrey on 
the plains of Tortosa as he offered up his morning 
prayer to God. 

'Behold,* said he, 'the season favourable to 
warfare. Why, then, delay the deliverance of en- 
slaved Jerusalem } Assemble the princes in 
council, and hasten the accomplishment of the 
work. They will elect thee for their chief; God 
by me reveals to thee this His will.' 

He vanished, returning to his bright home in 
the highest heaven, leaving Godfrey dazzled and 
amazed, and impatiently eager to fulfil his heaven- 
imposed task of bringing the war to a glorious 
end. He invited his heroic companions to a 
council, adding every entreaty that could rouse 
noble minds or slumbering virtue ; and with august 
mien and eloquent words, thus addressed the 
quickly assembled leaders of the gallant host : 

' Warriors of God ! by Him chosen to uphold 
His assailed faith, and saved from perils by land 
and sea. We have in a few years subjected many 
rebellious provinces to Him, and set up His name 
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and victorious standard amongst conquered na- 
tions. But we left not the pleasures of our homes, 
exposing our lives to the mercy of the faithless 
sea, or to the dangers of distant warfare, in order 
to acquire vain popularity, or possess ourselves of 
barbarous lands. We sought not so scanty and 
precarious a reward, and shed not our blood reck- 
lessly to so little purpose. The ultimate end of 
our hopes was to take the noble walls of Zion, 
and deliver the Christians from the unworthy yoke 
of hard and painful servitude, founding in Palestine 
a new kingdom where Piety should sit in peace, 
and the devout pilgrim be no longer forbidden to 
pay his vows in adoration at the Holy Sepulchre. 
We have, so far, risked much, laboured much, with 
but little honour or aid to the great design. To 
what purpose have we collected so great a force 
in Europe, and unsettled Asia, if the ruin and not 
the establishment of kingdoms be the result } 
Earthly empire over a few scattered nations of 
foreign faith, in the midst of countless Pagan* 
multitudes, where nothing can be hoped for from 

♦ All unbelievers in Christianity were so styled in the 
days of the Crusades. 
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Greece, and Western support is ^so distant, can be 
but a tottering edifice that may prove a tomb to 
those who build upon it. Our conquests over the 
Turks, Persians, and people of Antioch, were but 
miraculous victories, granted in aid of our under- 
taking ; let us, then, turn them to good account, 
and may the glorious accomplishment of our work 
be worthy of its happy commencement. Now that 
we have direct passes open before us, and the 
season in our favour, let us press forward to the 
city that is to crown our victory. Princes, I 
declare to you before Heaven, that the time for 
the enterprise is fully come. Delay diminishes 
our present certainty of success. Palestine will 
receive help from Egypt if we hasten not.' 

The Hermit Peter, who sat in council amongst 
the princes, exhorted them in furtherance of the 
holy undertaking, to lay aside discord and mis- 
understanding among themselves, and to choose 
a ruler of their host, who should be the head of 
their united body. Heaven itself then inspired 
the princes with one voice to appoint Godfrey 
their chief He was to impose laws upon the 
vanquished, and to wage war when and with 
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whom he thought fit. Those now his peers were 
to be subject to his rule. He received with calm 
and courteous dignity the martial acclamations of 
the warriors, appointing a review of the camp for 
the following day. 

The sun lose with more than usual brightness 
in the cast, and by his earliest raya every soldier 
came forth, on horse or on foot, armed and dis- 
playing himself at his best to De Bouillon, who 
beheld all pass before him in a vast field. Let us 
try to recall their ancient glory, obscured and 
faded by time. The French first advanced, fol- 
lowing their proud banner of the golden lilies, 
commanded by their excellent captain, Clothair, 
the successor of Hugh,* brother of their king, who 
had at first led them. A thousand of them were 
very heavily armed, and an equal number of 
horsemen followed, not differing from the French 
in race, arms, discipline, or appearance, who were 
Normans, in charge of Robert, their native prince. 
Then were seen the squadrons of William and 
Ademar, who, holy priests as they were, confined 

♦ Mentioned (Book xiv. and Book xviii.) as a celestial 
warrior. 
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their flowing locks within helmets, and took up 
arms. The former brought four hundred warriors 
from the city of Orange and its neighbourhood ; 
with the latter were an equal number of the natives 
of Poggio, as well skilled in arms. Baldwin next 
appeared, adding to his Bolognese those of his 
brother, now Captain of the Captains. Then came 
the Count of Camuto, ready in action, and power- 
ful in council ; with him four hundred men. 
Baldwin had thrice that number, armed and 
mounted. Near them was Guelph, a prince of 
equally high fortune and merit, descended from a 
long line of ancestors of the Latin house of Este, 
but German in name and dominion. He ruled 
over Carinthia and the land near the Ister and 
Rhine (from whence are the Suevi and Rhetians), 
and had added to this, his maternal inheritance, 
great and glorious acquisitions of territory, from 
whence he drew followers ready to brave death 
itself under him, though they loved soft ease, and 
social merry meetings. They had once numbered 
five thousand, of whom scarcely a third remained. 
Then followed the fair people from the land of 
wheat and sea-fish that lies between France and 
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the sea, where the Rhine and Moselle flow ; with 
the islanders who build high walls to protect them- 
selves from the encroaching ocean, that engulfs 
not only vessels and merchandise, but cities and 
kingdoms. Of them were a thousand, under an- 
other Robert. Larger still was the British 
squadron, commanded by William, younger son 
of the King of England.* The English were 
archers, and had with them some inhabitants of 
a more northern region, from the towering forests 
of the world's end, Ireland ! Next came Tancred, 
than whom there was no greater warrior (except 
Rinaldo), none more charming in mien and 
manner, or of braver and nobler heart. The only 
shadow that darkened his fine capacities was the 
sudden madness of a love at once intense and 
hopeless. 

It is said that on the day when the Franks 
gloriously routed the Persians, Tancred, tired at 
length of pursuing the fugitives, seeking repose 
to hi3 wearied limbs and refreshment to his burn- 
ing lips, laid himself down in the tempting shade, 
upon banks of verdure surrounding a fountain of 

• William Rufus, who had no legitimate sons. 
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living water. There unexpectedly appeared to 
him a lady clad in armour that left her face alone 
visible. She was a Pagan, and sought, like him* 
self, rest in her weariness. He beheld and ad- 
mired her lovely countenance, which impressed 
itself upon his heart Resuming her helmet, she 
was about to challenge Tancred, when others came 
forward, and the haughty Amazon, forced by ne- 
cessity alone to be a fugitive, departed ; but the 
image of the fair and irresistible warrior remained 
ever present to Tancred's mind, and j^is thoughts 
continually dwelt upon the place and circumstances 
in which he had seen her, to his perpetual tor- 
ment. A discerning man could read in his sighs, 
and in the sad and downcast expression of his 
countenance, that he was a hopeless lover. His 
eight hundred horsemen came from the pleasant 
plains of Campagna, specially favoured by nature, 
and from the fertile hills of Etruria. 

Following them came two hundred Greeks, 
armed only with curved swords hanging at their 
sides, and with bows and quivers at their backs. 
Their horses were wiry in frame, and used to ex- 
ercise, indefatigable in work, and contented with 
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hard fare ; while they themselves were quick in 
attack and retreat, fighting irregularly while in 
motion. Tatius commanded this, the only troop 
of Greeks accompanying the Latin army ; Greece, 
to her eternal disgrace, coolly awaiting the result 
of the great deeds of war so near to her. If she 
be now herself in bondage, who can say that the 
retribution is unjust } 

A squadron now advanced — though last not 
least in honour, valour, or skill, — that of the in- 
vincible 'Adventurers,' who were the terror of 
Asia and the very sword of Mars. Before their 
renown that of all the celebrated knights of an- 
tiquity grows pale. Dudo of Consa was their 
leader, to whom all yielded the palm of experience. 
He united to the vigorous powers of mature man- 
hood the grave wisdom of more advanced age, and 
many honourable wounds testified to his valour. 
Amongst them was Eustace, illustrious by his own 
deeds and as the brother of pious Godfrey ; and 
Gernando, claiming descent from Norwegian kings ; 
Roger of Balnavilla, and Engerlan, also maintained 
their ancient fame ; and amongst the bravest were 
a Gentano, a Rambaldo, and two Gerard s. 
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Ubaldo also, and Rosmond, heir to the duchy of 
Lancaster, deserve notice ; the Tuscan Obizzo ; 
the three Lombard brothers, Achilles, Sforza, and 
Palamedes; strong Otho (bearing the famous 
shield on which a boy is seen issuing from a ser- 
pent's mouth), Guasco, Rudolph, two Guys, Eber- 
hard, and Gerniero, must not be passed over in 
silence; nor tired memory fail to note Edward 
and Gildippe, faithful and loving consorts, who 
sought to suffer and to die together. Love taught 
the tender wife to share her husband's danger by 
his side. 

But all there were surpassed by the youthful 
Rinaldo, who raised his princely head with a 
chivalrous confidence far in advance of his years, 
which commanded universal admiration, and held 
out infinite promise for the future. Fully armed, 
he seemed to resemble Mars ; when he showed his 
handsome face he might have passed for Cupid. 
He was the son of the powerful Bertoldo and 
beautiful Sofia, was bom on the banks of the 
Adige, and taken at a very early age under the 
care of the Empress Matilda, who instructed him 
in all regal arts. He remained with her until his 
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boyish mind became fascinated by the war-note 
that resounded from the East. A youth of fifteen, he 
departed alone on his unknown way ; and crossing 
the Egean Sea and passing the shores of Greece, 
joined the camp in a remote region. His was a 
noble flight indeed, and one well worthy of an 
illustrious prince. He had now been three years 
a warrior, and could scarcely yet boast a soft 
down upon his chin. Succeeding the cavalry ad- 
vanced the foot-soldiers ; at their head Raymond 
of Toulouse, whose followers were chosen from the 
country lying between the Pyrenees, the Garonne, 
and the ocean. His four thousand men were well 
armed and disciplined, patient and inured to hard- 
ship, of excellent character, and under the guid- 
ance of a skilful and powerful leader. Stephen 
commanded five thousand men of Amboise, Blois, 
and Tours, glittering in armour ; who, as might be 
expected in the inhabitants of a country of soft 
and delicious climate, had not much strength or 
endurance in war. They were impetuous in battle, 
but easily depressed and repelled. 

Alcastus came next, with his six thousand 
Helvetians, a rough but courageous troop collected 
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from Alpine castles, who had hitherto been en- 
gaged in the ignoble yet useful toils of cultivating 
the earthy and guarding flocks and herds ; but 
whose audacity was equal to the highest enter- 
prises. Next was displayed the elevated standard 
of St. Peter, with the diadem and keys, intrusted 
to the good Camillo, with seven thousand soldiers 
well equipped in shining armour ; happy to have 
the chance of renewing the past glory of their 
race, and of showing the good will of the Latins. 
This was the last division of the army that ap- 
peared to so much advantage before its chief 

Godfrey then made known to the great leaders 
his wish that at dawn of the next day, they should 
silently and promptly prepare to reach the Holy 
City as soon and as unexpectedly as possible, even 
were a battle inevitable. This daring decision of 
a wise man inspirited and encouraged all ; but the 
watchful De Bouillon was not himself without some 
misgiving, although concealing it from all, having 
had positive information that the King of Egypt 
had already despatched to Gaza a fine army to 
support Syria, and knowing him to be prompt and 
unrelenting in action. Sending for his faithful 
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messenger Henry, Godfrey instructed him in the 
following words : ' Pass quickly over to Greece in 
a light bark. I hear from one who never deceives 
me that a royal youth of indomitable spirit is now 
arriving in that country on his way to us ; a 
Danish Prince,* bringing with him a host of fol- 
lowers from the Northern regions. Perhaps the 
Greek Emperor, with his usual ingenuity, will en- 
deavour to turn the Prince from his purpose, and so 
deprive us of his aid, and I look to you, my faith- 
ful and trusted messenger, to convince him that 
any delay will be unworthy of himself, and in- 
jurious to our good cause. Do not return with 
the Danes, but remind the Greek Emperor of the 
aid more than once promised to us by treaty, and 
still due.' The messenger, bearing letters of cre- 
dence and greeting, took leave and departed with- 
out loss of time. 

The following morning at daybreak, the sound 
of drums and trumpets called every warrior to the 
march ; and the noise of warlike instruments, to the 
brave who are fiercely longing for action, is as wel- 
come as the thunder that brings hope of rain on an 

• See Book viii. 
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oppressively hot day. All appeared quickly, armed 
and ranged in order, while the banners of the com- 
bined army floated in the air, with the triumphant 
Cross for the grand standard. As the sun rose 
above the sacred camp, it drew a dazzling bright- 
ness from the steel, which seemed to fill the air 
with rays of fire ; while the neighing of horses and 
clashing of arms produced a deafening clamour. 
The captain, to protect his troops from the enemy, 
sent out many light horsemen to reconnoitre the 
country, and ordered forward the pioneers who 
were to level the roads and prepare the way by 
opening the closed passes. No human opposition, 
moated fortification, mountain^ stream, or forest, 
could stop their onward course, resembling that of 
a mighty river that overwhelms all obstacles in its 
rapid and resistless sweep. The King of Tripoli, 
whose well-guarded walls contained men, arms, and 
treasure that might have delayed the Christians, 
did not venture to provoke them to war, but met 
them with friendly gifts and messages, received 
them gladly into the land, and accepted the condi- 
tions of peace that Godfrey chose to impose. Here 
a large and mixed multitude of the faithful came 
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down from Mount Seir, to bring their gifts to the 
conqueror in admiring wonder, to behold the pil- 
grim band, and to give them honest and faithful 
guidance. Godfrey always led his camp by direct 
roads near the sea-coast, that he might be within 
reach of the necessary supplies ; that every isje of 
Greece might reap its harvest for him, and rocky 
Scio and fair Crete send him the fruit of their vin- 
tage. The neighbouring sea groaned beneath the 
weight of the vessels, great and small, which left 
no free passage open to the Saracens ; for besides 
those fitted- out by the Venetian and Ligurian Re- 
publics, England, France, Holland, and fertile 
Sicily sent ships loaded with everything needful for 
the land forces, who, finding the frontier passes 
open to them, hastened their journey towards the 
sacred city where Christ suffered mortal agony. 

Meanwhile, true and false reports preceded the 
conquerors, and the usurpers of Zion heard with 
dismay of the near approach of their redoubted 
foes, of their united valour, and of the noble 
achievements of the most famous amongst them. 
Every mind was filled with terrible anticipations of 
coming evil, and confused murmurs spread through- 
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out the sad city, while the old king, Aladin, medi- 
tated plans of cruel vengeance. He had only lately 
acquired the kingdom by conquest, and lived in 
constant fear of losing it ; and although age had 
somewhat moderated his natural ferocity of dispo- 
sition, when he heard of the intention of the Latins 
to assault his city, suspicion of his subjects became 
almost equal to dread of the enemy; for in estab- 
lishing himself as king of Zion, he had greatly 
diminished the requisitions made upon his Pagan 
followers, by aggravating the oppression of the 
miserable Christians, of whom there was but a 
weak minority compared with the number of the 
Mahometans. He now remembered with terror the 
injury thus done to the Christian inhabitants of 
Jerusalem, and it revived in him the latent thirst 
for bloodshed ; as the serpent that appears harmless 
enough in its winter rest is roused to fury when 
summer returns, and a tamed lion resumes its native 
fierceness if offended. Aladin fancied he saw signs 
of rejoicing amongst the faithless tribe ; that they 
alone seemed to smile amid the universal grief; 
and that they might be revolving insidious plots to 
take away his life, and to betray the city to their 

C 
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fellow-Christians. The first impious intentions of' 
the King were to frustrate their supposed designs 
by destroying them, burning their houses and 
temples over their heads, and sacrificing their priests 
at the Holy Sepulchre itself; but it required more 
daring courage than the tyrant possessed, so far to 
provoke the victorious arms of the enemy. For the 
moment, therefore, he appeased his insane rage by 
razing to the ground the houses around the city, 
and burning the cultivated fields, so as to leave 
neither food nor shelter to the Franks ; and even 
the pure water of the rivers and wells was defiled 
and poisoned. These precautions were secretly 
and silently taken, while Jerusalem, already safely 
protected on three sides, was more strongly fortified 
at its only weak point (towards the north), and 
promptly reinforced with mercenary and native 
troops. 
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BOOK 11. 

SOPHRONIA AND OLINDO. . 

Ismeno — The Image of the Virgin— Anger of Aladin 
against the Christians — Self-sacrifice of Sophronia — 
Olindo's love — Qorinda — Franks enter Emmaus — 
Egyptian Ambassadors received by Godfrey — Speech 
of Aletes — Godfrey's reply — Declaration of War — 
Argantes joins the Syrians. 

Whilst the tyrant was preparing for resistance, 
Ismeno, the great magician, who could recall the 
dead from their marble tombs, and compel evil 
spirits to serve him at his will, came, in the mo- 
ment of danger, to offer to a wicked king his 
still more wicked counsel. He had once professed 
Christianity, and now worshipped Mahomet, de- 
grading the sacred rites he had but half under- 
stood to his profane purposes. Addressing Aladin, 
he said : * The dreaded conqueror is at our gates, 
but heaven and earth help the strong, and we 
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have only to follow the example set by our king 
to overthrow our enemies. I come to proffer the 
aid of my experience and supernatural power, 
invoking the angels exiled from heaven to work 
for us. Hear my plan. In the temple of the 
Christians there is a subterranean altar bearing 
the image of her whom these people call their 
Queen and the mother of their Incarnate God. 
Before this veiled figure a lighted torch is per- 
petually burning, and around it are placed the 
offerings of credulous devotees. If you will, with' 
your royal hands, transfer this image to your 
mosque, I will, by an irresistible charm, secure the 
safety of the city while it remains there.' 

The King hastened to the house of God, and 
forcibly took possession of the sacred image, which 
he carried to his temple, where the enchanter mut- 
tered over it his profane incantations. But ere 
the dawn of another day, the guardian under 
whose charge the image had been placed, dis- 
covered that it had disappeared. The King be- 
came furious when he heard this, imagining that 
some believer had secretly carried it away ; but 
whether a human hand, or the miraculous inter- 
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position of Heaven had rescued the holy figure 
from its unworthy resting-place, is still uncertain. 
All that is known is that every effort of the in- 
fidel king, every art of the cunning niagician, 
failed to discover the offender. In his rage and 
fury at the insult of which he believed himself 
the object, Aladin declared that rather than the 
guilty one should escape, all should perish. 

This terrible decree was heard in despairing 
silence by the Christians, who tremblingly awaited 
their doom, from which they were, however, hap- 
pily destined to escape. There was amongst their 
number a lady of high character and remarkable 
beauty, who lived from choice in great retirement, 
the society of vain and trifling admirers having 
no attraction for her. But she could not help 
being seen ; love, sometimes so blind, did not pass 
her by ; and the heart of the most reserved maiden 
may be won. Her name was Sophronia, that of 
her lover Olindo, of the same city and faith. He, 
as modest as she was beautiful, scarcely dared to 
breathe to her his ardent hopes, and she either 
ignored or despised them, so that the poor man's 
devotion had hitherto been but ill acknowledged 
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or requited. When she heard of the wretched per- 
secution with which her people were threatened, 
her generous" and noble spirit longed to devise 
some means of rescue for them, while her womanly 
timidity made her recoil from notoriety of any 
kind. At length, overcoming her weaker nature, 
she took a bold resolution, and going out unat- 
tended among the people, closely veiled, yet un- 
able to conceal her graceful mien and bearing, 
she made her way to the King, and, undaunted by 
the angry mood in which she found him, with 
intrepid dignity said : * I come, sire, to make 
known to you the culprit whom you seek, and 
who alone has so deeply offended you, and there- 
fore pray you to suspend your anger for awhile/ 

The King was almost softened by the sud- 
den appeal for mercy from so gentle and 
lovely a woman, and had she been willing to 
captivate him, might perhaps have fallen in love 
with her ; but she had at least touched his hard 
heart, for he begged her to continue her story, 
promising to spare her people. She then declared 
that he might see in her the offender, that her 
hand had removed the image, and that she alone 
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deserved punishment. Where could truth itself be 
found grander than the falsehood by which she 
sought to draw down upon her devoted head the 
dreadful fate she thus averted from others ? The 
tyrant was struck with astonishment, but soon re- 
covering his wonted callousness, demanded who 
had been associated with her in the deed. She 
replied that she alone had designed and carried 
out the plan, and would not share with others the 
least part of the glory of having done so. ' Then 
upon you alone shall my vengeance fall ! ' said the 
King. Sophronia answered that she would gladly 
bear the punishment of the deed in which she 
gloried, and in great wrath the tyrant inquired 
where she had concealed the image. In reply, 
she said : ' I did not conceal it — I burnt it ; and 
in doing so I felt that I was preserving it from 
further insult at the hands of infidels. You see 
before you the thief, if it be robbery to take back 
a stolen thing, but will never again behold the 
lost object' 

These words roused the ungovernable and im- 
placable ire of the King, and destroyed all hope of 
pity for beauty, modesty, or worth. The fair girl 
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was vindictively condemned to die by fire ; her veil 
and mantle were torn from her, and her delicate 
arms roughly tied back. She remained silent, 
and her brave heart, although agitated, was not 
dismayed ; while her colour faded, not to a sickly 
pallor, but to the whiteness of purity itself. 

The people soon became aware of what had 
happened, Olindo amongst others. When he beheld 
his beloved one, not only a prisoner but on the 
point of death, he thrust aside all around him, 
exclaiming : ' Oh, sire, she is not guilty ! How 
could a woman alone conceive and carry out such 
a design } How could she deceive the guard, and 
succeed in securing the image? It was I who 
stole it away. I gained admittance to your temple 
by night by the narrow loop-hole that gives light 
to it. She whom I loved, as I thought, without 
return, has accused herself to save me. I, then, 
claim the honour and death that are due, not to her, 
but to me.' 

Sophronia looked up at him with tender pity, 
and said, * What madness brings you here in your 
innocence } Have I not sufficient strength to bear 
all that man's anger can inflict upon me } I can 
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endure death alone, and seek not a companion to 
share it/ 

She could not silence her lover's wish to save 
her life at the sacrifice of his own, and Aladin, more 
and more irritated at the contempt with which they 
both apparently braved his worst decrees, declared 
his belief that they were equally guilty, and ordered 
the youth to be bound to the same stake with 
Sophronia, but on the other side, so that they could 
not see each other face to face. 

The flames were already rising around them, 
when Olindo broke into a sad lament : * Is this, then, 
the bond which I hoped would unite us, — this the 
fire with which our hearts were to burn ? Love 
seals our fate, and I am at least thankful, if I may 
not live by your dear side, to die with you. For you 
I grieve : for myself, I am happy to be able to sigh 
away my soul upon your lips, and to receive your 
last breath.' 

He wept, and Sophronia gently reproved him, 
saying, ' My friend, other thoughts than these would 
be more fitted to this solemn moment. Remember 
your past life, and the promises of God to the good. 
Suffer in His name, and your torments will become 
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blessings : aspire with joy to the eternal happiness 
of heaven. Behold the sun that invites us to rise 
to him, and consoles us/ 

Here loud sobs broke forth from the Pagan 
crowd, while the tears of the faithful flowed in 
silence : an indescribable awe and pity penetrated 
even the relentless heart of the King, who, conscious 
of it, and unwilling to betray any weakness, retired 
from the painful scene. Sophronia alone, amidst 
the universal sorrow, wept not. 

In this moment of extreme peril, a stranger 
warrior of noble and imposing appearance came 
forward, whose foreign arms and dress denoted 
some far-distant origin. The tigress crowning the 
helmet was soon recognised as the famous emblem 
used by Clorinda in battle, for it was no other than 
herself. She had never condescended to follow 
ordinary feminine customs and occupations ; her 
proud hand disdained the lowly spinning-wheel 
and the needlework in which Arachne excelled ; 
she cared not for fine clothes or peaceful home life ; 
and yet she well knew how to preserve her maiden 
modesty amidst the martial life she led, and to 
assume a dignified reserve of manner that was not 
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the least of her charms. From her earliest years 
her childish hand had controlled a fiery steed, and 
wielded a lance or sword, while her delicate frame 
had become hardened by the most vigorous exer- 
cise. As she grew older, no man could be braver 
than she in following the mountain and forest track 
of lion and bear ; while her nature, wild and un- 
tamed as theirs, made her dreaded as a warrior. 
She was now returning from Persia, where the 
Christians had successfully resisted her power, to 
which they had often fallen victims. A desire to 
ascertain what crime had deserved the death which 
was evidently now so near, led her to urge forward 
her horse, and the crowd made way for her until 
she was close to the unhappy pair who were about 
to suffer. She saw that the tears and repinings of 
the condemned youth, although more for her he 
loved than for himself, moved less to pity than the 
silent fortitude of the weaker woman, whose ex- 
pression was already rather of heaven than of 
earth. 

Clorinda felt deep sympathy for them both, 
and turning to a man standing a little aside, begged 
him to tell her who they were, and how they had 
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brought this fate upon themselves. In reply, he 
briefly related their sad story, and Clorinda, at once 
believing them both to be innocent, determined to 
use her utmost influence to save them. She there- 
fore ordered the fire already prepared for them to 
be extinguished, forbidding the ministers of death 
to proceed further in their fatal work until she had 
seen the King, and declaring herself responsible to 
him for the delay. Her almost regal dignity com- 
manded their instinctive obedience, and she went 
on her way to the King, who was coming to meet 
her, and thus addressed him : * I am Clorinda — 
you have probably heard of me — and I come, sire, 
to join you in the defence of our common faith 
and of your kingdom. My services are at your 
command, and you will find that no enterprise in our 
cause is beyond my courage or beneath my dig- 
nity. Either in the open camp or within the city, 
you can dispose of me as you will.' 

The King, in reply, said : * What region is there 
so far from the sunny East that it has not heard 
with admiration of your renown, most honoured 
lady } Now that your sword is on my side, I feel 
safe and free from misgiving, as if an army were 
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come to my rescue. Godfrey is longer on his way 
here than I expected, and your aid strengthens me 
for the boldest resistance. You alone are worthy 
to command, and your will shall be our law.' 

Clorinda courteously accepted his gracious ac- 
knowledgments of her worth, and said : ' It is not 
usual, I know, for a reward to precede a service, 
yet I am encouraged by your kindness to hope 
that you will not refuse me the pardon of the un- 
fortunates who have just been condemned. I ask 
this as a favour to myself; yet if there be any 
doubt of their guilt, it would be no less just than 
merciful to spare them. I am inclined to believe 
in their innocence ; but without urging my own 
convictions on this point, I must say that I en- 
tirely differ from the general opinion that the 
Christians removed the image. To me it appears 
that the magician's advice was quite contrary to 
the spirit of our religion, which forbids any idols of 
our own in our temples, still less those of others. 
I should therefore ascribe the miracle to Mahomet, 
who thus showed his disapproval of the desecration 
of his temple. Let Ismeno work, if he will, with 
those dark spells that are his only weapons ; but let 
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us, like worthy knights, trust, alone in our drawn 
swords/ 

The offended king, although reluctant to show 
mercy, found it impossible to refuse the earnest 
petition of one whom he, for good reasons, so 
much desired to conciliate, and at length replied ; 
*Let them have life and liberty. To you I can 
deny nothing. If they be innocent or guilty, I 
release them at your request.* 

Thus were they delivered, the adventure that 
was fated to prove the depth and purity of 01indo*s 
love arousing in Sophronia's generous heart an 
affection that fulfilled his dearest hopes ; and he 
who had so lately stood by her side to die for 
her dear sake, now became her faithful and happy 
companion in married life. 

The suspicious Aladin, however, exiled them 
both from Palestine, not choosing them to remain 
where their presence might endanger his popu- 
larity. At the same time he imprisoned and 
banished many other Christians, driving away the 
strong and warlike men, but detaining as hostages 
the women and children, with the aged ; cruelly 
disregarding the bitter grief of those who were 
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thus separated from all dear to them. Some 
wandered about in distress, and others, more roused 
by indignation than they hitherto had been by 
fear, joined the Franks on the very day when 
they entered Emmaus, a town within a few hours' 
walk of royal Jerusalem. 

Here Godfrey decided to encamp ; and hardly 
were the tents pitched, when two ambassadors 
from the King of Egypt, accompanied by a nu- 
.merous train, desired friendly audience of the 
Prince. One of them, Aletes, had raised himself 
from the lowest rank of the people to the most 
elevated position, by his adroit and subtle flatteries 
of speech and manner, and by his ready and un- 
scrupulous wit and ingenuity. The second was 
Argantes, a Circassian, who had won favour and 
high rank at the court of Egypt, with a chief 
command in the army, by his invincible and in- 
flexible skill and bravery in war. Mars was the 
only god in whom he placed faith. 

Godfrey received the envoys quietly and unos- 
tentatiously, seated amongst his generals. Argantes 
showed him but slight outward marks of respect, 
but Aletes, placing his right hand upon his heart, 
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almost prostrated himself, after the fashion of his 
country, and at once poured forth a torrent of 
eloquent words, which have come down to later 
times: 'Illustrious Prince, you are indeed worthy 
to reign over the famous heroes who are but too 
proud to obey you ; and distant Egypt has heard 
of your valour and success. They are welcomed 
by my King, who admires what others fear and 
envy. He would gladly seek your friendship and 
alliance, and understanding that your object is to 
dethrone his friend, desires us, before taking any 
step hostile to you, to explain his views. If you 
will be content with the conquests already made, 
he promises to secure to you the possessions you 
now hold. The Turks and Persians could scarcely 
hope to recover them against you both. You have 
in a short time done great things, that will be 
remembered for ages to come. You have con- 
quered and destroyed armies and cities, under 
almost insuperable difficulties, in a strange land. 
No acquisition could add to your incomparable 
glory, and you would do well to risk no reverses 
that might diminish your prestige, or lose what you 
have so nobly gained. Fortune is uncertain and 
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inconstant in her favours if too boldly challenged, 
and is wont to bring sudden ruin upon those who 
Soar too high in search of the indefinite prizes she 
sometimes holds out to men. Perhaps envious 
counsel, your own success, or the ambition natural 
to great minds, may lead you to shun peace as 
others would war ; to pursue the path of conquest 
so widely opened to you by fate ; and not to lay 
down your victorious sword until the law of Ma- 
homet be overthrown, and Asia turned into a desert 
But your unprejudiced reason should tell you that 
in this course there would be as much to fear as to 
hope. 

'If Egypt, powerful in arms and riches, as- 
sisted the Turks and Persians to renew the war 
against you, what force could you oppose to them, 
or how escape from your danger ? Could you trust 
in the King of Greece, your nominal ally in the 
sacred cause ? You have not yet to learn the value 
of Greek faith ; for the perfidious people, who, while 
professing friendship, even denied you a free pass- 
age through their country, could hardly be ex- 
pected to risk their lives in your service. You 
may, however, be confident of overcoming the 

D 
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united forces now surrounding you on every side, 
as you have hitherto done the scattered ones you 
have encountered ; but even were you, by Heaven's 
will, proof against the gword of all your enemies, 
as you seem to believe, what protection, what 
weapon have you against the famine that must 
inevitably conquer you ? Long before your arrival, 
the produce of every field around the city was 
safely garnered within its walls, and the ground 
itself burnt up and rendered barren. The only 
resource remaining to you for the support of your 
men and horses would be your fleet, and your lives 
would thus remain entirely at the mercy of the vary- 
ing and pitiless winds and waves. Meanwhile the 
allies opposed to you would probably collect a fleet 
quite able to cope with yours ; and the consequence 
of the defeat of your ships would be the starvation 
of your army, while your fleet would become use- 
less, unless you were victorious on land. Surely 
you will not unadvisedly reject peace, and an 
alliance with the great king of Egypt ; but rather 
be willing to gfrant Asia rest from her strife, and 
yourself enjoy the well-earned fruit of your con- 
quests. Nor let these, the companions of your 
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toils and glory, persuade you to tempt the chances 
of fresh warfare. Remember that the prudent 
mariner rests contentedly when he has happily and 
safely reached the haven where he would be.* 

The words of Aletes were received with dis* 
dainful murmurs by the heroes to whom they were 
addressed, and Godfrey, eagerly watching those 
around him, gave the following reply : — 

*Sir, you express yourself in courteous, yet 
threatening language. If your king be friendly, 
and approve what we have done, he has my grati* 
tude ; but to your implied menace of a league of 
Pagan powers against us, I have but one answer 
in plain words. Know, then, that all we have 
hitherto suffered by land and sea, by day and 
night, was endured in order to open the way to 
these holy and venerated walls, and to seek the 
grace and favour of God by delivering theni from 
cruel bondage. For so worthy an object no sacri- 
fice of worldly honour, dominion, or life, could be 
too great. No ambitious or selfish projects have 
guided us so far, and may Heaven defend us from 
even the slightest temptation to be led away by 
our own interests. The hand of God alone has 
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saved us in every difficulty ; has levelled the moun- 
tains, and dried up the rivers; has tempered for 
us the summer heat and the wintry cold ; has 
restrained the fury of the stormy wind and sea ; 
has destroyed for us the high walls of the enemy, 
and scattered their hosts ; therefore our courage 
and confidence rest not in our own frail and uncer- 
tain strength, nor in our fleet, nor in Greece ; and 
while God remains on our side, we who have expe- 
rienced His power and protection, can feel the 
need of no other help in trouble. Even should He 
withdraw from us for our sins, or His own wise pur- 
poses, if He yet permit our bones to lie where He 
condescended to rest, we may die indeed, but the 
living may envy us our fate. We shall fall so 
gloriously that Asia will remember us with respect, 
and none lament our death. Think not, however, 
that we prefer fatal war to peace, and are unwilling 
to accept the friendship and alliance of your king. 
But is Judaea subject to him > Why should he 
forbid us to attack it ? Let him reign in peace 
over his own subjects, and leave other kingdoms to 
defend themselves.* 

Argantes could no longer restrain his fury, and 
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advancing to Godfrey with a haughty gesture, 
exclaimed violently, ' If you will not have peace, 
take war — poverty ever was proud ! Reject our 
offers, and you deserve all that may follow.' 

He folded the border of his mantle into a hol- 
low receptacle, repeating, in a contemptuous tone, 
' In this receptacle I bring you peace or war. De- 
cide without delay, and make your choice.' 

The Princes, roused by this insolence, unani- 
mously demanded war, without awaiting their Cap- 
tain's reply. Argantes then released and shook his 
mantle, at the same time making the most ferocious 
and vindictive declaration of war, appearing to let 
loose the furies and evil spirits, who once erected 
the Babel that rebelliously raised its head to the 
starry heavens. 

Godfrey desired the envoys to tell their king 
that he was prepared for war when and wherever 
he might meet him, and courteously dismissed them 
with gifts, presenting to Aletes a very rich helmet, 
that had formed part of the spoils of Nicaea. 
Argantes received a sword, the hilt and sheath of 
which were so exquisitely wrought in gold and 
precious stones, that the value of the materials 
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was lost in that of the workmanship. Carefully 
examining the temper and beauty of the gift^ 
Argantes promised De Bouillon that he would 
make good use of it 

Having taken leave of the Prince, Argantes 
requested his companion to return to Egypt the 
following morning with the reply to their embassy, 
while he at once went on to Jerusalem. Impatient 
to take his part in the coming struggle there, he 
neither considered nor heeded how he set ancient 
forms and customs at nought, or offended Aletes, 
by thus unceremoniously leaving him to fulfil their 
mission alone. 

The same evening Argantes went on his way 

to the city in the friendly silence of the starlight 

night. The whole world seemed in deep repose } 

the tired inhabitants of earth, air, and sea, were 

slumbering in happy forgetfulness ; while in the 

solemn stillness of the hour, troubles faded away, 

^nd hearts became lightened. In the camp of the 

Faithful alone none slept or took rest ; so earnest 

was the longing of the Christian warriors to behold 

the city they had come so far to possess, that they 
watched for the first ray of sun that should pierce 

through the darkness of the night. 
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BOOK III. 

THE CITY OF ZION4 

The Crusaders arrive in sight of Jerusalem — Sortie of 
Clorinda^Her meeting with Tancred — Erminia de- 
scribes the Christian Heroes to Aladin — Death of Dudo 
— Description of the City — Godfrey's Lament over Dudo 
and his Burial. 

The morn appeared in the golden and rosy glory 
reflected from heaven, and at its earliest dawn the 
excitement and movement of the camp, marshalled 
by warlike music, became distinctly audible. It 
was all the great Captain could do to maintain 
any order amidst the general uncontrollable desire 
to rush madly onwards with the impetuous speed 
of a whirlwind. By the time the sun was pouring 
down its -fiercest rays upon the scorched plains 
around, the Crusaders beheld for the first time 
Jerusalem, which was greeted with the ringing 
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acclamations of thousands of voices. In the 
joyous moment of reaching a strange land eagerly 
sought through hitherto untried seas and climates, 
the fatigues and perils of the past journey are no 
longer remembered. The delight experienced at 
the first sight of the city chosen by Christ as the 
place of His death, burial, and resurrection, was 
soon mingled with feelings of deep and reverential 
humility and devotion, expressed in subdued words 
and silent tears. All walked with bare feet upon 
the holy ground, and removed cap, helmet, or 
nodding plume from the head; while the heart 
also, laying aside every haughty thought, bowed 
itself in secret sorrow for the sins that had cost 
the Saviour His tears of blood. 

But the approach of the Christians had not 
been unobserved within the city, where a guard 
was constantly on the watch from a high tower. 
This sentinel gradually discerned, through the clouds 
of dust raised by the advancing troops, first, the 
shining arms, then the men and horses bearing 
them; and immediately giving the alarm, called 
upon the citizens to prepare for instant defence 
against the enemy who was at their gates. The 
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innocent children, aged men, and terrified women, 
took refuge in the mosques ; the stronger and 
more courageous men hastily assuming arms, 
and taking up their posts before the walls and 
gates. The King gave his orders and retired to 
a tower (between two of the gates), where he 
remained near at hand, and commanded an ex- 
tensive view. He was accompanied by Erminia, 
the Princess of Antioch, whom he had received 
at his court after the taking of her father's city 
by the Christians, and his death. Clorinda with 
many followers went boldly forward to meet the 
Franks, while Argantes remained in reserve, await- 
ing near a secret gate of the city any sudden 
emergency. The brave lady was inciting her 
warriors to remember that their courage and 
success might secure the peace of Asia, when she 
beheld a band of the Crusaders returning to the 
camp with flocks and herds from a predatory 
excursion, and instantly advancing towards them, 
encountered Gardo their chief, who, although a 
powerful man, was unable to withstand her im- 
petuous attack, and was struck down in the sight 
of his own people and of the Pagans, who read in 
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his fall a happy omen for themselves that did not 
prove true, 

Clorinda then pushed forward amongst the 
troop, a host in herself, and leading her soldiers 
through the way opened to them by her fatal 
sword, forced the depredators to restore their 
booty, and drove them back until they rallied 
upon the top of a hill which gave them an ad- 
vantage in position that their arms had not secured 
to them. Then Tancred, by Godfrey's order, 
brought his squadron in all haste to the rescue. 
His martial and fascinating appearance impressed 
the King (watching from his high tower), with a 
sense of his distinguished rank, and he asked 
Erminia, who was with him (and felt strangely 
agitated), whether she, who had had the opportunity 
of becoming well acquainted with all the Christian 
heroes, could tell him the name of the redoubtable 
knight who bore his arms so nobly. Ere she 
could reply, an irrepressible sigh arid tear escaped 
her, but veiling her real feelings under an affecta- 
tion of hatred, she said that she had indeed good 
reason to know the Prince Tancred, and should 
recognise him amongst a thousand, since none had 
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been more fatal to her people, and the wounds 
made by him were beyond mortal or magic aid. 
She would rejoice were he to become her prisoner, 
yet wished not his death ; were he her living 
captive she would seek sweet vengeance for the 
woes he had caused her. The King was far from 
perceiving the hidden meaning of her words, spoken 
in agitated and broken accents. 

Clorinda had meanwhile encountered Tancred 
with a lance as well aimed as his own ; but, by a 
strange mischance, in the shock of their first onset 
the helmet of Clorinda, becoming unfastened, flew 
up into the air, and the golden locks flowing around 
her revealed to the camp a woman lovely even in 
her anger, and to Tancred the beloved countenance 
that had been ever present to his mind since he 
first beheld it at the fountain. He had not, how- 
ever, recognised her shield and crest until he had 
thus become aware of her presence. Although 
partially defenceless, she lost no time in returning 
to the assault ; but Tancred, retreating, would not 
be provoked into directing his sword against her, 
notwithstanding her repeated challenge to him, as 
his companions fell by her sword. The knight was 
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now less intent upon defending himself from the 
danger around him than upon yielding to the wea- 
pons that love wields ; believing that if the hand of 
his lady were not always infallible in battle, her 
beautiful face must conquer all who looked upon it. 
He resolved, however, that he would not die with- 
out declaring his love (even if rejected), and making 
known to her his sufferings ; and therefore proposed 
to her that as she appeared to single him out from 
so many as her adversary, they should retire from 
the . miUe and try their strength together apart. 
This offer , she accepted, and regardless of the loss 
of her helmet, intrepidly led the way, set herself in 
battle array, and had already struck Tancred, when 
he entreated her to pause until they had agreed 
upon the terms of their contest. He then found 
courage to tell her of his despairing love, and to 
place his life at her disposal, since if she refused 
him the solace it was in her power alone to bestow, 
he would gladly die by her hand. He was still 
lamenting his hard fate, when a sudden rout of the 
infidels threw all near them into confusion. 

One of the Franks inhumanly aimed a cowardly 
blow at the now defenceless head of the dreaded 
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Clorinda, that very slightly wounded her in the 
neck. Tancred instantly drew his sword indig- 
nantly against the wretched man who had dared to 
shed one drop of her precious bloody and while he 
thus defended her by pursuing to a distance her 
enemy, she quietly and dexterously effected her 
own retreat, which could scarcely be considered a 
flight, resembling rather the infuriated agony of a 
tormented bull, who so long as it yet lives, can in- 
timidate its opponents. Clorinda held her shield 
at her back, high enough to protect the head, after 
the manner of the fugitives in the Moorish games, 
who thus avoid the balls flung after them. 

The defeated infidels and their pursuers had 
nearly reached the ancient walls of the city, when 
the former returned again to the attack, while Ar- 
gantes brought forward his troops on the other 
side, advancing first in his fierce desire to fight, 
and cutting down all around him. Clorinda, no 
less terrible, overthrew the brave Ardelius, who, 
although old, had an indomitable spirit, and was 
accompanied by two sons, one of whom, Alcander, 
received a severe wound in trying to defend his 
father, while the other, Poliphemes, could with 
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difficulty save his own life. Tancred, at length 
giving up his fruitless attempt to overtake the man 
who had struck Clorinda, perceived that his daring 
followers had ventured too far, and had become 
surrounded. He at once hastened to their assist- 
ance and to that of the noble Adventurers, who 
were the very flower and strength of the whole 
army of heroes, and amongst whom Rinaldo held 
the first place in beauty and chivalrous bearing. 
Erminia, who had recognised him under his emblem 
of a white eagle, pointed him out to Aladin as the 
most successful of the Christian knights, notwith- 
standing his extreme youth ; adding that were all 
the warriors of that numerous host like him, not 
only Syria, but every Eastern and Southern nation, 
would bow before them, and the Nile in vain try 
to conceal from them her unknown and distant 
source. 

The Princess next called the King's attention 
to Dudo, the skilful and high-bom leader of the 
Adventurers, in his green and gold armour; to 
Gernando, the Norwegian Prince (in dark brown), 
one of the proudest men on earth ; and to Edward 
and Gildippe, who side by side in their white ac- 
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coutrements, were distinguished alike for their con- 
jugal love, valour, and patriotism. 

It was soon discovered that Tancred and Ri- 
naldo, aided by the Adventurers, had succeeded in 
breaking through the thick lines of the Pagans ; 
and that Argantes was struck down by a charge 
from Rinaldo, whose horse falling under him at the 
same moment, alone gave the heroic Circassian 
time to escape. The Infidel army was now in full 
retreat towards Jerusalem, Argantes and Clorinda 
placing themselves in the rear of the fugitives, 
hotly pursued by Dudo, who put several of them 
to death with his own hand; but Argantes, un- 
expectedly turning upon the Frank leader, gave 
him a mortal wound in the side. Dudo in vain 
endeavoured to behold once more the soft rays of 
the sun, ere his eyes closed upon them for ever in 
the last long sleep. 

Scarcely had he ceased to live, when the fero- 
cious Circassian exultingly reminded the Franks 
that, his sword was the one presented by their 
chief, who would doubtless be glad to hear that it 
had done good service, adding that he hoped yet 
to prove its value upon the giver himself. By this 
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time Argantes had regained the friendly shelter of 
the city walls, from whence the besieged showered 
down stones and innumerable arrows upon the 
Christians. Rinaldo, having disengaged himself 
from his fallen horse, called upon his companions 
to avenge worthily and speedily the cruel death 
of Dudo, and to allow no ramparts, of whatever 
strength, to resist their fury of assault 

The terrible aspect of the daring Rinaldo 
struck terror to the hearts of those whom he 
threatened, but Godfrey sent orders to return, 
and to await a fitter opportunity for the display 
of his valour, and Rinaldo obeyed, although un- 
willing to defer his angry designs. Every honour 
was next paid to the remains of Dudo, which 
were carried away by his faithful friends. Godfrey 
was at this time taking observations, from an 
elevated point, of the site and defences of the city. 

Jerusalem stands upon two hills of unequal 
height, between which lies its well-known valley. 
On three of its sides there is a steep ascent ; 
while the fourth or northern side, apparently level, 
is well defended by very high walls. Within the 
city are reservoirs for rain-water, and fresh pools 
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and springs, but the country around it is destitute 
of grass, water, and of the delightful foliage that 
offers so grateful a shade from the summer heat ; 
although at a distance of about six miles from Jeru- 
salem a forest of sombre and forbidding aspect rises 
in gloomy state. Eastward flow the noble waters 
of blessed Jordan, and on the west lies the sandy 
shore of the Mediterranean Sea. Towards the 
north is Bethel, where the golden calf was wor- 
shipped ; and on the southern side, Bethlehem, 
the little birthplace of a great God. 

' While Godfrey was considering the position 
and strength of the city, and deciding upon the 
best points for encampment or attack, Erminia 
seeing him, remarked to the King that Godfrey, 
indeed, looked bom to command and to rule, and 
worthy of the purple mantle he wore so well, 
since in the vast host of the faithful he alone 
combined the highest degree of valour and wis- 
dom, being only equalled as a warrior by Tancred 
and Rinaldo, or as a counseller by Raymond. 
The King replied that he well remembered seeing 
De Bouillon in his earliest youth at the court 
of France, when his every look, word, and deed, 

E 
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gave promise of the greatness he had now 
achieved ; and again asked Erminia to name the 
knight who so strikingly resembled Godfrey, ex- 
cept in his less commanding stature. She said : 
* It is Baldwin, his brother ; and near him, as if 
in consultation, stands Raymond, a now grey old 
man, famous, as I have told you, for his far-seeing 
prudence. Few among the Franks or Latins can 
weave more tangled webs than he ! The knight 
with gilded helmet is William, son of the British 
king ; and with him is Guelph, of equally high birth 
and position, whom I know by his square shoulders 
and broad chest My greatest enemy, Boemond, 
the cruel murderer of my royal father, I have not 
yet seen here.' 

During this conversation Godfrey returned to 
his camp, and believing from his examination that 
It would be difficult to attack the city on the 
sides protected naturally by the higher ground, 
encamped in the plain near the Northern Gate, 
placing other troops near what was called the 
Angular Tower, thus commanding about a third 
of the city. It would have been almost impos- 
lible entirely to surround so straggling a place; 
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but the roads and passes leading to it were guarded 
by Godfrey, so as to intercept any aid from with- 
out to the besieged, while deep entrenchments 
were made about the camp, to protect it on either 
side. 

Amidst these necessary preparations, Godfrey 
did not neglect the last tribute of respect to noble 
Dudo, then lying in state, surrounded by mourn- 
ing friends, who renewed their lamentations when 
their Prince entered. He, however, restrained his 
emotion, and gazing with affection upon the de- 
parted hero, said : ' We must not weep or sorrow 
for you, who have died on earth to live again in 
heaven. You have left us a glorious example of 
a holy Christian soldier in your life and death ; 
and now your happy soul can rejoice in seeing 
God, and wearing the crown and palm with which 
He rewards the good. It is our loss, not yours, 
that we should deplore, for with you some of our 
strength has departed. Yet if what the world 
calls death has deprived us of some earthly help, 
we shall look for your heavenly aid when God 
receives you amongst his elect ; and as we ex- 
perienced the power of your mortal arm, we trust 
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that your immortal spirit may be permitted still 
to come to our succour in our need/* 

Night now brought a truce to care and sorrow, 
but Godfrey took little rest in his anxiety to 
devise the engines of war, which he foresaw were 
indispensable for the siege. At sunrise he followed 
the remains of Dudo to a peaceful grave of 
odoriferous cypress at the foot of a hill, over which 
a tall palm spread its branches ; and here he was 
laid, while the priests prayed for peace to his 
soul. Many arms and trophies taken by the 
victorious warrior were suspended from the tree, 
while the armour and weapons used by himself 
were placed across its trunk with the inscription : 
' Here lies Dudo, the excellent Knight' 

The pious De Bouillon, after fulfilling this 
painful duty, sent his engineers under a strong 
military escort to the forest among the valleys, 
which had been made known to them by a Syrian, 
in order to obtain wood for the construction of 
the war machines. They attacked the trees most 
ruthlessly, cutting down alike the sacred palm, wild 

* See Book viii., where Dudo is named as a celestial 
warrior. 
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ash, funereal cypress, tall fir and pine, the beech, 
and the friendly elm, around which the vine some- 
times twines itself upwards. They spared not the 
yew, nor the leafy oak, that had resisted the force 
of the angry winds for a thousand years, nor even 
the perfumed cedar ; while the wild animals and 
birds of the forest were startled from their hitherto 
undisturbed repose, by the unwonted sounds that 
invaded their solitude. 
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BOOK IV. 



ARMIDA. 



Council of Infernal Spirits — Idraotes — Armida's Mission— 
Her arrival at the Camp, False Story and Intrigues. 

The great enemy of mankind beheld with . ma- 
licious rage the progress made by the Christian 
warriors in their great work ; and intent only upon 
defeating it, dared to oppose to the Divine will his 
own miserable machinations. He summoned from 
the darkness of the infernal regions the evil spirits 
doomed to dwell there, who appeared before him 
in the terrible and unearthly forms they had for 
ever assumed. Many retained the face alone of a 
human being, while the body was transformed and 
degraded into that of some lower animal. Furies, 
Harpies, Centaurs, Gorgons, hissing and fiery ser- 
pents, and monsters of hideous and appalling 
shape, ranged themselves around their king, who 
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himself towered above them in a repulsive, yet 
imposing majesty, that inspired terror rather than 
respect. His eyes glared with the fatal redness of 
a comet that brings in its train misfortune, while 
his coarse and savage mouth appeared to shower 
forth the all-devouring flames and fumes of a 
volcano, when he spoke amid the dread silence 
of the wretches subject to his iron rule : ' We, 
gods of the Tartarean depths, who have been 
exiled to this miserable region from our once 
happy abode of eternal day far above the sun 
and stars, for our so-called rebellion against Him 
who rules there, need not to be reminded how He 
has not only cast us down from our high estate, 
but, as if to add insult to our injury, exalted vile 
man, made from the dust of the earth, to a place 
in heaven. Then He sent His Son to break the 
gates of hell, and to set foot in our kingdom, that 
He might bear away from it the souls that were 
ours, and thus display in heaven the triumphant 
spoils of conquered hell. But, without recalling 
all we have suffered at His hands in the past, let 
us think of the present, and endeavour to find the 
means of opposing the spread of His worship and 
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religion throughout the world. Shall we suffer 
His people to subdue Judaea, and establish their 
faith everywhere, that His name may be held in 
honour by all nations, and inscribed where it has 
never before been known, while our altars are 
overthrown, and our temples consecrated to His 
service ? Rather let us, with the invincible spirit 
and boldness with which we once, to our eternal 
glory, attacked the celestial powers themselves, 
again stand up against them. Go forth, then, and 
oppress our enemies ere they gain in strength, and 
use all your arts upon them, that some may be 
dispersed and killed, and others led away by the 
mad passion that enslaves men so fatally, while 
every vestige of their camp, divided against itself, 
may be utterly destroyed !' 

The wicked angels, who had assembled at 
Pluto's bidding, now dispersed, to work out his 
evil designs against the Christians. One of them 
flew to Damascus, where a famous magician 
reigned over that and the neighbouring cities. 
This Idraotes had great faith in his own powers 
of prediction, and had, after much patient research 
and inquiry upon the subject, come to the con- 
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elusion — fallible as human conclusions often are — 
that Heaven was preparing the ruin of the hitherto 
invincible army of the West. Believing that Egypt 
would bear off the palm of victory, he desired to 
secure some share of glory and advantage for his 
own country; still he held Frank valour in too 
high esteem to expect an easy conquest, and was 
considering how the power of the Crusaders could 
best be weakened, when the evil genius at his side 
suggested to his mind the means to be adopted 
for this purpose. He had a niece, universally 
known as the most celebrated beauty of the 
East, endowed with every personal and mental 
art and charm that woman or enchantress could 
possess. 

To her he confided his wish, that she, who under 
so gentle and lovely a form concealed courage 
and intellect not inferior to his own, should under- 
take the skilful execution of his deep-laid plans ; 
that she should go to the Christian camp, and so 
win all hearts to pity and admiration for herself 
as to gain absolute ascendancy over them; that 
she should feign every virtue, and fascinate, if 
possible, the pious Godfrey ; if not him, some of 
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the other great leaders, whom she would lure away 
for ever from their duty. 

The beauteous Armida, confident in herself, 
departed the same evening by a quiet and un- 
frequented road, on her mission, alone to conquer 
an army of heroes by her woman's wiles and smiles ; 
and in a very few days reached the camp of the 
Crusaders, where the arrival of the lovely pilgrim 
caused no little sensation. She wore a transparent 
veil, that only partially concealed the wavy masses 
of her golden hair, her delicate complexion, and 
the brilliant red lips that seemed to breathe love ; 
while the arrangement of her dress did not leave 
the exquisite perfection of her form and figure 
entirely to the imagination. She chose to appear 
unconscious of the admiration she excited as she 
passed through the crowd of warriors, although in 
her heart she smiled, as she augured from it the 
more important conquests she had in view. 
Eustace, brother of the great Godfrey, came for- 
ward to meet her as she stood awaiting some 
guidance in her way ; and dazzled by her divine 
beauty, and by the irresistible look with which 
she gracefuyy and modestly saluted him, ventured 
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to ask her, with ardent love beaming in his eyes, 
whether she were indeed of mortal origin, or 
whether he ought not rather to do homage to he 
as to a visitor from another world, since Heavei 
rarely lent so much of its light to a daughter 01 
earth. Armida replied, that he honoured her far 
above her merits, for she was but a distressed and 
wandering maiden, who had met with misfortune 
so cruel that life could bring her no happiness. 
She only sought to confide her troubles to pious 
Godfrey, who was said to be ever ready to aid 
the oppressed. 

Eustace courteously assured her that he would 
present her to his brother, and promise her 
what assistance was in their power. He con- 
ducted her to the presence of De Bouillon, whom 
she reverently greeted in discreet silence. Her 
timidity of manner and maidenly blushes gave 
the warrior confidence in her, and she soon pro- 
ceeded to relate the story she had invented of her 
woes, in tones of silvery sweetness that lingered 
long upon the ear : 

' Invincible Prince ! you have so many titles 
to honour, that kingdoms are proud to be con- 
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quered by you; even your enemies trust and 
love you, and I, who profess the faith you seek 
to overthrow, hope for your aid to recover 
the throne of my ancestors ; for while others 
have relatives to protect them from foreign 
danger, I am forced to invoke the aid of a 
stranger's sword for my defence against my own 
family. You alone can replace me in the rank 
to which I was born, and your good sword would 
surely be as nobly employed in restoring to me 
my lost kingdom, as in making further conquests. 
Should the difference in our religious belief lead 
you to despise my humble prayer, the God whom 
we both adore is my witness that you never took 
up arms in a juster cause than mine. My father 
was Arbilan, who became king of Damascus by 
his marriage with my mother Caridia. She died 
at my birth, and scarcely five years after she left 
this world I lost my father also, who bequeathed 
the kingdom and myself to the care of a brother, 
whom he tenderly loved and implicitly trusted. 
This man showed himself, either truly or falsely, 
so devoted to my interests that his incorruptible 
integrity and paternal affection excited universal 
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admiration ; but as I grew up I discovered that 
his object was to many me to his son, who, 
deformed in mind as in body, coarse in his tastes 
and manners, had not an idea in common with 
my own, and no persuasion could ever draw from 
me a promise to become his wife. From the 
moment I refused this, my faithless guardian 
alarmed me with threatening looks that indicated 
his dark designs upon me, and I became haunted 
in sleep by strange dreams and apparitions, which 
I could not shake off. In them the pale and 
sorrowful image of my mother often came to me, 
warning me that she foresaw a cruel death for me 
if I did not make my escape from danger. Yet 
how could I, a timid young girl, resolve to leave 
my native land alone ? I seemed to dread death 
itself less than voluntary exile, so I shut my eyes 
to the peril in which I daily lived. At last a 
minister of the court, who had been brought up 
by my father, confessed to me that the time fixed 
by the tyrant for my death was come, and that 
he had himself been ordered to poison me, adding 
that my only chance of escape was by flight, and 
that he would give me what help he could, since 
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no other was at hand, A dark night lent us its 
friendly shade, and with two maidens, who were 
the chosen companions of my fortunes, I left 
my country in sad grief. After journeying the 
whole night and following day, we reached the 
castle of my preserver, Arontes. The traitor, 
furious at my escape from his deadly plots, ac- 
cused us both of the crime he had intended to 
commit, declaring that I had bribed Arontes to 
poison him, that I might be free to indulge a 
depraved taste for dissipation and self-indulgence ; 
I, who as Heaven knows, never offended against 
the laws of decorum in my life ! My oppressor 
might have been satisfied to envy me my king- 
dom and my life, and to spare my honour, dearer 
to me than either; but he has so ingeniously 
deceived my people that they have not yet armed 
for my defence. Now that he has placed my 
crown upon his own head, he threatens Arontes 
in his castle, where he keeps him a prisoner, while 
to me and my followers he destines cruel disgrace 
and death. Thus he thinks to justify himself, 
and retain his usurped honours, for while I live 
he fears my regaining what I have lost. He will 
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soon have nothing to fear if you refuse me your 
aid ; and may the tears a miserable, helpless girl 
sheds at your feet plead with you to save her 
innocent life. By all you hold sacred, I entreat 
you, to whom Heaven has given the will and the 
power to do great things, to grant my request ! 
Ten of your heroes could recover for me my lost 
kingdom, aided, as they would be, by my faithful 
subjects ; for a noble of high rank has promised 
to open to me a secret gate of the city, should I 
obtain the support of your glorious name.* 

Here Armida paused in a silence as eloquent 
as her words, while Godfrey sought to reconcile to 
his own mind an involuntary want of confidence 
in the sincerity of unbelievers with the benevo- 
lence that is never absent from noble hearts. 
Worldly policy, too, whispered that a friendly and 
dependent ruler of Damascus might prove a valu- 
able ally against the Egyptian and other forces, 
but higher considerations prevailed. The lady an- 
ticipated from this hesitation a refusal of her re- 
quest, which was given in the following gentle and 
courteous terms: 'Were our swords not already 
dedicated to the chosen service of God, you may 



64 Armida. 

be assured that they should be drawn for your re- 
lief ; but while His oppressed people and city still 
await deliverance, it were unjust to delay our 
hoped-for victory by weakening our army. You 
may, however, rely upon my promise that so soon 
as we shall have freed these sacred walls, our next 
care shall be to restore to you your lost kingdom. 
God claims my first duty, and I dare not postpone 
it even to perform an act of pious charity.' 

Armida received this decision with downcast 
looks, and melting into tears, exclaimed : * I have 
no further hope of human sympathy, since Heaven 
denies me the chance of success that you alone 
could secure to me. My fatal destiny is no longer 
to be averted, and I can only submit to it with 
dignity. Since death is inevitable, I will at least 
spare myself prolonged misery by meeting it ere 
it be forced upon me.' 

As she turned to depart, her countenance as- 
sumed a touching expression of lofty resignation ; 
and she, who so well knew the wondrous power of 
woman's tears to move the heart of man, gave way 
to a passionate weeping that was not without the 
desired effect. This outburst of feigned sorrow 
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drew real tears from many, and from all murmurs 
that Godfrey must be less than human if he were 
not yet softened into pity for the woes of Armida. 

Eustace, animated by his loving sympathy for 
her, took courage to advance boldly, and thus to 
plead with his brother : * I hold your objections 
in every honour, but they may perhaps yield 
before the universal wish to grant the petition 
made to you. The princes here in charge of their 
vassals ought not indeed to forsake their duty 
before these walls ; but amongst us, the Adven- 
turers, who are comparatively free from personal 
responsibility, you might well select ten for so 
worthy an enterprise. The man who defends 
helpless innocence is not neglecting God's service ; 
for one of the first duties imposed upon Christian 
knights is that of protecting all maidens in distress. 
I would rather lay down my arms at once than 
that it should be said of us in France or any civil- 
ised country, that we had shunned risk or fatigue 
in a holy and just cause.' 

The Adventurers all concurred with Eustace 
in asking Godfrey's consent to what was proposed, 
which he gave rather reluctantly, warning them to 

F 
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beware how far their feelings might lead them 
astray. Eustace made known to the disconsolate • 
Princess, who had cast her spells over him to so 
much purpose, that she had not in vain sought 
succour at the hands of his people. Armida be- 
came absolutely radiant in her loveliness, as she 
returned thanks in gracious and eloquent looks 
and words, for the high favour she had obtained, 
declaring that her gratitude would be as lasting as 
it was openly and freely expressed. Fortune 
having thus smiled upon the subtle art that so 
closely resembled nature, the fair and false Armida 
proceeded to carry out her well-concerted plan of 
luring men into her unsuspected toils ; enchanting 
their minds and senses by every charm that could 
appeal to either. Those who appeared to withhold 
from her their attentions were fascinated by her 
kind and irresistible smiles and advances, while to 
bolder admirers she was more reserved in her en- 
couragement. If any dared to confide to her the 
passion she had too surely aroused, she either pre- 
tended not to understand his meaning, or blushed 
with the most ingenuous shame and indignation ; 
contriving thus to leave all in perplexing uncer- . 
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tainty as to their chances of success, while she 
dexterously maintained her empire over their 
hearts. If Achilles, Theseus, and Hercules, were 
conquered by love, could even the Christian 
warriors escape? 
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BOOK V. 

RINALDO. 

Rinaldo aspires to be Chief of the Adventurers — Gernando 
opposes him — Death of the Norwegian Prince — Tancred 
intercedes with Godfrey for Rinaldo, who secretly leaves 
the Camp — Ten Champions of Armida chosen by lot — 
She departs with her Train, followed by Eustace and 
many other Knights — News of the Egyptian Fleet. 

While the insidious Armida continued to attract 
as many of the Crusaders as possible to her dan- 
gerous service, Godfrey was anxiously considering 
to whom amongst the Adventurers, all equally 
ready and willing, he should confide the doubtful 
enterprise ; and at last resolved to allow them to 
elect a successor to the lamented Dudo, upon 
whom would fall the selection of the promised ten. 
Thus he could show his confidence in them, and at 
the same time avoid all chance of offending them 
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by a choice of his own. Assembling the Adven- 
turers, he addressed them as follows : — 

* You are aware of my decision regarding the 
Princess, which was not to deny her help, but to 
defer it to a fitter season ; and this I again propose 
for your consideration. Should you, however, still 
be of opinion that it is your duty as true knights 
to rush wherever there is danger, disdaining in 
your generous ardour my more prudent counsel, I 
will not detain you against your will, or withdraw 
the promise I have already given, since you are 
deserving of every indulgence at my hands. I 
leave you then free to go or to remain at your 
pleasure, requesting you first to select a leader to 
succeed him whom you have lost, and he will then 
name the ten knights for the expedition. The 
only stipulation I reserve to myself as your su- 
preme chief is that this number shall not, under 
any circumstances, be exceeded.' 

Eustace replied that he and his companions 
honoured the wise caution that so well became a 
great captain, and felt that the virtue equally 
suited to their own position was the courage of 
heart and hand, that answered to every demand 
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upon it ; therefore the elected ten would, with 
. Godfrey's permission, offer their services to the 
injured Princess. This zeal for glory concealed a 
still stronger passion, which soon awakened jea- 
lousy ; and the younger De Bouillon, fearing the 
handsome Rinaldo as a rival, drew him aside, and 
addressed him in these flattering words :— 

* Tell me — you who are already the most re- 
nowned amongst us— who shall be elected to rule 
over us ? I, the brother of Godfrey, cannot now 
give place, as I did to the venerable Dudo, to any 
one but you, who are equal in rank to the highest 
of us, and more distinguished as a warrior than my 
brother himself. I would, therefore, rather see you 
our chief than one of the champions of this un- 
known lady ; and here your matchless valour 
would be most worthily displayed. I will use all 
my influence to procure your election if you like, 
and the only favour I shall ask of you in return is 
to allow me to decide for myself whether I accom- 
pany Armida or remain with you/ 

The deep blush that arose as Eustace uttered 
the last words betrayed the state of his feelings to 
Rinaldo, who was not sufficiently devoted to Ar- 
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mida to care much about sacrificing the adventure 
in question, while he had a very ardent desire to 
avenge the death of Dudo upon Argantes, and was 
greatly moved by the appeal to his love of glory ; 
so he replied that he would rather deserve than 
enjoy the high position of leader, but if thought 
worthy of it by others, would not shrink from the 
duties to which it would call him ; adding that he 
would include Eustace in the chosen ten were he 
his chief.' 

Many of the Adventurers were willing to elect 
Rinaldo at the request of Eustace ; but the Prince 
Gernando also aspired to the command. He was 
as proud of his illustrious birth and descent from 
the great Norwegian kings, as Rinaldo was of his 
own achievements, although the latter could also 
trace back his origin for more than five hundred 
years. The northern Prince who held any less 
than regal rank in very light esteem, could not 
endure the rivalry of a simple knight, however high 
born, which aroused every passion of his haughty 
and uncultivated nature. The evil spirit that ever 
awaits his opportunity failed not to inflame the 
mind of Gernando with insinuations of the pre- 
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sumption and vanity of Rinaldo, who, boy as he 
was, dared to insult him by entering into competi- 
tion with him for the dignified post hitherto held 
by the noble Dudo, without discouragement or 
rebuke from the highest quarter. At length this 
indignation broke forth in insulting and menacing 
looks and words, Gernando openly reproaching 
Rinaldo with every vice that his best virtues might 
seem to resemble. 

Heedless of the effect produced upon the fiery 
youth when he became aware of this attack upon 
him, Gernando renewed the provocation within his 
hearing on an occasion when many were present, in 
a large open space set apart for tournaments and 
friendly trials of strength. In sudden fury, Rinaldo 
gave his adversary the lie, and drew his sword 
against him. Gernando saw little chance of escape, 
but, unwilling to be dishonoured before the camp, 
awaited his assailant sword in hand; and almost at 
the same moment a thousand weapons flashed in 
the air, while a confused murmur of many voices 
arose from the assembled crowd. The offended 
warrior, nevertheless, continued to strike his blows 
with impetuous fury and unerring skill, until he 
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succeeded in plunging his too fatal sword twice 
through the side of his unfortunate enemy. The 
conqueror replaced his blood-stained sword, and 
hastened from the scene of his cruel vengeance, 
without bestowing a thought upon his fallen foe. 

Godfrey, coming to inquire into the cause of 
the disturbance, to his horror found the great Nor- 
wegian lying dead, and many of his followers 
loudly lamenting over their slain Prince. De 
Bouillon asked in pained astonishment, who had 
dared to commit so grievous an outrage within the 
sacred precincts of his camp } Arnold, one of the 
most attached friends of the late Prince, gave an 
explanation that aggravated the guilt of Rinaldo 
by omitting to name the provocation he had re- 
ceived ; representing him to have turned his sword, 
dedicated to the highest of services, against the 
champions of Christ, and set at defiance the au- 
thority of Godfrey, and thus to have merited the 
punishment of death due to his crime ; for to par- 
don so great an offender would but encourage 
others to take justice into their own hands, and 
so to lead to endless quarrels and disputes. Ar- 
nold, in conclusion, dwelt upon the good qualities 
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of Gernando, and said every thing likely to 
awaken regret and indignation for his sad end. 

Tancred, however, offered a truer and fairer 
account of the unhappy event, which tended to 
justify the absent culprit Godfrey listened in 
severe silence, and Tancred then entreated him to 
remember what was due to Rinaldo himself, to his 
princely race, and to his noble uncle, Guelph ; 
adding that it would be hardly just to judge him 
by the standard of ordinary men. 

The captain replied, with a dignity that com- 
manded reverence : * The highest in rank owe an 
example ol obedience to those beneath them ; and 
you are not wise, Tancred, in advising me to 
show favour to the great. Did my authority 
only extend over the plebeian crowd, I would 
renounce it at once ; but it was conferred upon 
me in free and loving respect, and I cannot allow 
it to be called in question. I shall know how 
to decree rewards and punishments, and how to 
uphold the justice equally due to men of every 
degree.' 

Raymond, an admirer of the rigidly severe laws 
of ancient times, also expressed an opinion that 
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the perfect discipline that preserved order was 
founded upon fear. 

Tancred then hastened on a horse swift 
as the wind to Rinaldo, whom he found in 
his tent, to which he had betaken himself on 
the death of his vanquished foe. After fully re- 
lating to him all that had been said, Tancred 
added, that although it was not easy to read truly 
the thoughts of another man, he could venture to 
affirm from what he had observed that Godfrey 
intended to treat Rinaldo as a criminal subject to 
his judgment. At this the young Prince smiled 
scornfully, declaring that those who submitted to 
defend themselves as prisoners deserved their fate, 
but that he, who had. been born in freedom, would 
not die in chains : if Godfrey desired to reward 
his services with disgrace and punishment, he 
would not find this so easy a task, even to him. 

With these words Rinaldo called for his arms, 
and equipped himself like a very God of war. 
Tancred endeavoured to soothe his haughty and 
rebellious spirit, saying to him : ' I know that 
your indomitable courage ever rises to meet danger 
and difficulty, but God will not permit it to be 
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exercised against His followers, and you cannot 
wish to shed the blood of your own people, or to 
wound Christ in the person of His faithful ser- 
vants. A love of vain and transitory renown, that 
is as fleeting as the ocean wave^ could surely not 
make you so far forget your zeal for eternal glory. 
For the sake of the God whom we serve, pray 
overcome the excessive and lawless pride that 
forbids you to yield, and believe me that to do so 
were not weakness but holy strength. In my early 
years I too had to endure some provocation, but 
was happily able to avoid a mundane contest. It 
was when I had conquered the province of Cilicia, 
and Baldwin, arriving after me, chose to occupy 
and take it for himself; although he had until 
then professed so much friendship for me, that 
I was quite unprepared for his treacherous selfish- 
ness. Still I made no attempt to dispossess him 
by force, as I might have succeeded in doing. 
If you will not submit to be ignominiously im- 
prisoned, be guided by the laws of honour that 
govern the civilised world ; leave me to make 
your excuses to Godfrey, and retire to Boemond's 
Court in Antioch, where I think you will be in 



Rinaldo. 7 7 

safety from the present danger. Doubtless your 
valiant arm will soon be missed here, and we 
shall have you amongst us again ere long.' 

Guelph now joined them, and approving Tan- 
cred's advice, begged the bold Rinaldo to depart 
without delay. He agreed to act by their counsel, 
and choosing from amongst the many friends 
anxious to accompany him, two esquires only, left 
the camp with a noble determination yet to do 
great deeds that should secure to him victory or 
death. 

As soon as Guelph had taken leave of the 
excited youth, he went to Godfrey, who, in the 
presence of the other leaders, thus seriously ad- 
dressed him : * I wished so much to see you 
regarding Rinaldo, that I had sent heralds in 
search of you. In truth he gives way to his angry 
passions to an extent fatal to his own interests 
and happiness ; and gladly as I would believe in 
any extenuation of his act, those whose duty it is 
to dispense justice must be fair and unbiassed in 
their decisions. If then he had good reason for 
his breach of discipline and sacred order in our 
camp, let him come forward and defend himself 
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openly, and I will grant him every consideration 
in my power. But should his high spirit lead him 
to rebel, I charge you to bring him before me, 
unless you wish to provoke me unwillingly to treat 
him with inexorable severity/ 

Guelph replied that no honourable man could 
have borne to hear insulting language addressed 
to him, without resenting it as did Rinaldo ; and 
that in a moment of natural indignation few stopped 
to weigh calmly the consequences of their actions. 
He regretted, however, that the boy could not 
appear before his sovereign leader, since he had 
left the camp ; and could only offer his own 
defiance to any unjust accusation that might 
be brought against Rinaldo, since Gernando, 
by his own arrogance, challenged the defeat that 
<2pst him his life. The error Guelph most de- 
plored was his nephew's neglect of Godfrey's pro- 
hibition, under any pretext whatever, of combats 
between the knights under his command. Godfrey 
then requested that all further disputes might be 
banished with the self-exiled Rinaldo. 

The wicked enchantress was still daily exerting 
every art and fascination to increase the number 
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of her followers, retiring when evening fell to 
her tent, attended by the two knights and two 
matrons who composed her suite. Godfrey, 
whose purer and nobler aspirations raised him 
far above the frail pleasures of the world around 
him, had remained totally unmoved by her win- 
ning manners and conversation, and by the trans- 
cendent beauty with which she was endowed, 
although she had earnestly sought to attract 
his admiration. Being at length unwillingly con- 
vinced that it was beyond even her incompar- 
able power to tempt him but for a moment to 
yield her any allegiance, she wisely resolved 
to content herself with the conquest of less in- 
flexible heroes. She found the heart of Tancred 
effectually steeled against a new passion by its strong 
and all-absorbing love for Clorinda ; but consoled 
herself with the prospect of leading away other 
of the knights, who had one and all become more 
or less subject to her charms, to a place where 
they would be completely at her mercy. She 
therefore respectfully reminded Godfrey that fur- 
ther delay would only give her tyrannical oppressor 
time to strengthen himself against her, and that 
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if a very few of the Crusaders could be spared to 
assist her, she doubted not soon to recover her 
kingdom, and would ever remain a faithful ally 
to those who should rescue it for her. 

Godfrey saw no way of refusing this request, 
although regretting that the election must thus 
fall upon himself. The general eagerness to be 
of the chosen ten was clearly perceived by Armida, 
who encouraged it by soft and flattering words 
and smiles ; but Godfrey beheld with secret shame 
and annoyance the open display made by the 
Crusaders of their infatuation. Desiring to avoid 
the difficulty of choosing the promised ten, he 
appointed lots to be drawn by the candidates, who 
were to accept the result as final. 

The first name that appeared was that of 
Artemidorus, Earl of Pembroke ; followed by 
those of Gerard and of Vincilaus, a good old man 
whose head had been turned by the prevailing 
folly. The three thus first favoured by fortune 
showed every sign of delight, while the uncertainty 
hanging over those whose names remained within 
the vase of fate, was manifested in a jealous 
anxiety to hear the scrolls read. Guasco came 
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next in order, then Rudolph, Olderic, William de 
Roncillon, the Bavarian Eberhard, a French Henry, 
and lastly, Raimbaud, who afterwards forsook the 
Christian faith. 

Burning with envious anger, the excluded ones 
accused Fate of injustice, and reproached Love for 
submitting to her unfair decrees ; and as it is in 
the nature of man most to desire what is for- 
bidden, many prepared, in despite of fortune and 
duty, to follow Armida under cover of the coming 
night, and to devote their lives to her service ; 
while she, with soft sighs and broken words, im- 
plied her consent to this, gently expressing to one 
and another her regret that he was not amongst 
•those about to depart with her. 

The elected knights, having assumed their arms, 
took leave of Godfrey, who warned them of the 
risks and dangers to themselves and their sacred 
faith that might attend their sojourn amongst in- 
fidels ; but his sage counsels were quite lost upon 
his love-stricken hearers. Being dismissed by De 
Bouillon, they joined the train of the Adventuress, 
who bore them away in triumph ; and in the 
dreamy silence of the night following their depar- 

G 
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ture, many set out to overtake them, foremost 
amongst whom was Eustace, who at the fall of 
evening hastened through the darkness, led by the 
blind passion that guided his steps. At dawn of 
day he overtook Armida and her party in a village 
where they had rested on their way; and Raimbaud, 
recognising him, inquired what had brought him to 
them, Eustace replied that, prompted by love, he 
had come to offer his faithful services to the Prin- 
cess. Raimbaud retorted that a self-elected cham^ 
pion could take bo rank amongst her legitimately 
chosen servants. Eustace grew angry at the con- 
temptuous tone assumed towards him by Raim- 
baud, and they were proceeding from high words 
to blows, when Armida, interposing between them, 
begged Raimbaud to rejoice in so welcome an 
addition to the number of her champions, and 
Eustace to accept her grateful thanks for his devo- 
tion to her cause. Soon other knights arrived, and 
were received by Armida with the same demon, 
strations of pleasure and gratification. 

Godfrey became aware of this desertion froni 
Jiis camp the following morning, and felt presenti- 
ments of future misfortunes resulting from it ; but 
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his thoughts were diverted from the subject by the 
arrival of a panting and exhausted messenger, who 
brought tidings of the approach of the great Egyp- 
tian fleet ; adding that some heavily laden horses 
and camels, conveying provisions from the ships to 
the camp, had been attacked half way by Arab 
robbers, who had killed or taken captive the men 
in charge of the convoy ; that the daring license of 
these wandering barbarians was so great, that it 
would be advisable to inspire them with some 
wholesome fear. of the Franks by sending out a 
troop of warriors to ensure the safety of the road 
between the sandy sea-shore and the camp. This 
news spread quickly, and became exaggerated, 
until the soldiers began to dread an immediate 
famine in their ranks. 

Their wise commander endeavoured, by cheer- 
ful looks and words, to restore their sinking spirits 
and courage, saying to them, *We, the Christian 
warriors, whose glorious mission it is to protect our 
holy faith from insult or injury, have hitherto over- 
come Persian armies, Greek treachery, and every 
inconvenience of travel or want, and will not now 
begin to fear. The same God who has ever been 
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our Saviour and Protector in the varied perils of 
the past, still watches over us with tender care. 
The day will come when we shall be glad to re- 
member all we have endured in His service, if we 
do but persevere to the end and look forward with 
confidence to the success that cannot fail to crown 
our labours.' 

Although Godfrey nobly concealed every out- 
ward sign of despondency, yet his heart felt 
oppressed with the overwhelming difficulties he 
had to meet in the sudden failure of the supplies 
so necessary to his numerous troops, the threatened 
advance of the Egyptian fleet, and the troublesome 
incursions of the predatory Arabs. 
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BOOK VI. 

ERMINIA. 

Argantes' Challenge to Single Combat — Tancred meeting 
him, is distracted by Clorinda's appearance ; Otho then 
fights Argantes, and is overthrown — Combat between 
Tancred and Argantes — Erminia — Her Distress — She 
leaves the City in Clorinda's Armour, and meets with 
Adventures. 

The besieged city had been much relieved by 
some additional supplies that had safely reached 
it, and the fortifications of the northern side con- 
siderably strengthened by order of the King, who 
also kept the armourers well employed in the 
manufacture of means of defence. Argantes, grow- 
ing impatient at these tedious delays, begged for 
some opportunity of distinguishing himself in open 
warfare ere the city became worn out by fatigue 
and famine and forced to surrender ingloriously ; 
proposing that, should the King fear the risk of a 
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bold descent upon the Franks of the whole army 
under his command, he might at least invite De 
Bouillon to allow the event of the campaign to be 
decided by single combat, leaving to the Crusader 
the choice of arms, time, and place, as an induce- 
ment to accept the challenge, Argantes offered 
himself as the champion of his people, confident 
that their cause would not suffer in his hands. 
The King replied that, old as he was, he had no 
intention of submitting quietly to an ignominious 
death by famine or defeat, but advised Argantes 
to reserve his ardent valour for awhile, since there 
was secret information that Soliman of Nicaea, 
anxious to avenge the injuries he had received 
from the Christians, had hope of being able to 
assist the besieged by means of his wandering 
Arabs, who were everywhere engaged in harassing 
and plundering the Franks. Argantes greatly dis- 
dained the idea of this aid, to which the King 
appeared to attach so much importance, and said : 
' It is for you, sire, to make peace or war as you 
please. For my part, I scarcely expect that Soli- 
man, after losing his own kingdom, will have 
power to save yours for you, and I would rather 
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trust to my good right hand for protection. 
While others remain in these walls, give me leave 
to try my prowess against the Christians, if not as 
your champion, as a simple knight.* 

The King replied that Argantes was at libert)^ 
to do so if he chose, and a herald was despatched 
to Godfrey to announce, that a knight who sought 
to prove his valour in fair and open contest, was 
ready to descend into the plain between the city 
and camp, challenging four, or even five, of the 
bravest of the Franks to meet him. The herald, 
arrayed in his purple and gold tabard, was ad- 
mitted into the presence of Prince Godfrey and hi^ 
barons, and allowed to deliver his message in pom- 
pous terms. The haughty knights heard it with 
ill-repressed indignation, and their captain at once 
replied, that although the knight might find reason 
to regret his rash offer long before he needed a 
fifth adversary, he was free to come amongst them, 
and to try his valour with any of the Christian 
warriors. The herald returned to the fierce Cir- 
cassian with the assurance that his challenge had 
been eagerly accepted, and he at once armed for 
the coming struggle. 
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The King begged Clorinda to follow Argantes 
with a thousand men, in case of any unforeseen 
disaster ; and he rode forward in his usual armour 
to a large level space beneath the walls, adapted 
by nature for a field of Mars, where he dismounted, 
a formidable opponent indeed in personal strength 
and spirit Still many were ready to encounter 
the gigantic Circassian, and only awaited Godfrey's 
permission to do so, Tancred being at length 
chosen by general consent as the champion of the 
Christians. Anxious to prove himself worthy of 
the high trust, he called for armour and horse, left 
the valley followed by many warriors, and was 
proceeding in all haste to the plain where Ar- 
gantes awaited him, when he beheld upon a hill in 
the distance the graceful figure of Clorinda, in a 
martial dress of dazzling whiteness, with her visor 
raised, and thought no more of the terrible Cir- 
cassian, as he slowly moved onwards, with his eyes 
fixed upon the vision that entranced his senses, 
and took from him all power of action. 

Argantes, seeing no antagonist at hand, taunt- 
ingly asked where his expected opponents were to 
be found. Otho, one of those most willing to con- 
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tend with the Circassian, eagerly seized the oppor- 
tunity offered by Tancred's distraction to enter the 
lists first, and rush with youthful impetuosity upon 
the gallant Pagan. Tancred then roused himself 
as if from a dream, and burning with rage and 
shame, exclaimed angrily, 'Leave him tome!' 
Otho had, however, gone too far to be recalled, 
and in the first onset had struck Argantes a blow 
that penetrated his helmet, while he himself had 
his shield broken and his cuirass cut through with 
so much force that he fell from his horse. Argan- 
tes, possessing greater nerve and strength, did not 
even swerve from his seat, but bade the fallen 
knight to surrender to the superiority of so re- 
nowned a soldier. Otho replied that the Franks 
were not accustomed to yield so easily, adding 
that he did not consider himself vanquished yet. 
The Circassian, furious at this resistance, forgetful 
of every rule of chivalry, urged on his horse against 
his dismounted foe ; but Otho evaded the encoun- 
ter, and gave Argantes a slight wound in the right 
side, that only increased his relentless anger. He 
then turned his horse round so suddenly, that his 
unfortunate adversary had no time to escape being 
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overthrown by it, and as he lay utterly prostrate 
and exhausted, Argantes rode over him in brutal 
rage and exultation. 

Tancred, however, hastened to avenge this bar- 
barous outrage, and to atone bravely for his 
momentary negligence, exclaiming indignantly: 
'What respect or courtesy can be due to one so 
wanting in every proper feeling known to civilised 
man, as to insult a fallen foe ? * 

The Circassian, ill used to restrain his violent 
passions, gave vent to his rage in inarticulate 
growls and imprecations ; and both knights, in 
excessive wrath, quickly and dexterously took up 
their position for a combat worthy of their repu- 
tation as warriors, and of the best description that 
words could give of it. Placing their lances in 
rest, they rode at each other with unsurpassed 
velocity and fury of assault. The lances rang out 
truly upon the helmets, and shivered into splinters 
of sparkling steel, the sound of the shock re-echoing 
through the air, while the proud combatants re- 
mained utterly unmoved. Their horses were soon 
disabled, and drawing their swords they then met on 
foot, using hand, eye, and foot, with consummate 



Enninia, 91 

and masterly skill and caution, as they made feint 
of attacking at one point, while really aiming a 
blow elsewhere, and each endeavoured to gain some 
subtle advantJ^e over the other. 

Argantes, observing Tancred ill guarded by his 
shield, sought to wound him, and in so doing his 
left side remained exposed to Tancred, who suc- 
ceeded in averting the sword from himself, and 
striking the ferocious Argantes. Stained with his 
own blood he shuddered with unwonted horror and 
pain, and returning to the attack, was again 
wounded in the shoulder, just above the arm. His 
wild and indomitable nature, unable to endure 
reverses or disgrace, rendered him utterly ungov- 
ernable in his desire of revenge upon Tancred, and 
laying aside all caution, he exerted his stupendous 
strength and indefatigable endurance in a storm of 
repeated and tremendous blows, dealt with so 
much force and rapidity, that Tancred became 
exhausted in the ceaseless efforts to defend him- 
self; while the ground around them, strewn with 
innumerable fragments of shattered and blood- 
stained weapons and armour, bore sad testimony 
to the fatal earnestness and valour of the well- 
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matched combatants. The people on both sides 
gazed with silent, yet anxious dismay upon the 
terrible duel ; and the two heroes, intent only upon 
tiring each other out, would probably have con- 
tinued the contest until both had perished, not- 
withstanding the darkness that had suddenly come 
upon them ; but for the timely intervention of 
heralds, who, laying their sacred wands of office 
upon the- arms of the combatants, proclaimed them 
equal in honour and valour, and enjoined them not 
to break the peace and rest of the night by pro- 
longing their warfare. 

Argantes replied that he would not consent to 
close the conflict unless Tancred would swear to 
renew it, which he willingly did, exacting a similar 
promise in return. The heralds then appointed a 
meeting for the sixth morning from that time, 
thus giving a fair chance of recovery from the 
injuries already received. 

The terrible combat was long remembered with 
feelings of deep and painful wonder and horror, 
alike by the Christians and Saracens, who wit- 
nessed it, although opinions differed widely 
amongst them as to the advantages gained on 
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either side. But far more interested than all others 
in the result of the memorable conflict was the 
beautiful Erminia, who felt her whole happiness 
involved in the safety of the noble Tancred, whose 
prisoner she had been. The generous humanity 
that had led him to treat the captive Princess with 
the courtesy and consideration due to her rank, to 
leave at her disposal everything of value that she 
possessed, and then to restore her lost liberty, had 
won for the princely conqueror a depth of affection 
with which man is but seldom blessed ; and when 
Erminia departed from him with her aged mother, 
she felt sadly conscious that her heart was no 
longer in her own keeping. 

At Jerusalem she was kindly received by Aladin, 
and soon after her arrival there had to mourn the 
death of her mother; but in sorrow and exile she 
still fondly and silently cherished the memory of her 
unfortunate attachment. When the army of Cru- 
saders approached the City, amidst the general 
terror, she rejoiced in the. thought of again behold- 
ing the well-loved Tancred. In a high tower of 
the Palace commanding a view of the whole 
Christian camp, she sat day after day, watching 
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all that went on in the plain below. From thence 
she had seen, with intense anxiety, the deadly com- 
bat between Tancred and Argantes, every wound 
received by her knight piercing her heart with 
anguish : and when she heard that the desperate 
struggle, not yet finally decided, was to be 
renewed, she was completely overcome by fear and 
grief. Her rest was disturbed by strange and 
afflicting dreams, in which she seemed to hear her 
lover calling upon her for aid, and from which she 
awoke to find herself bathed in tears. Nor were 
her fears wholly for the future, since she felt uneasy 
on account of the wounds already received by 
Tancred, which, according to some reports, had 
quite exhausted his strength, and placed his life in 
danger. 

She had from her mother acquired a knowledge 
of the healing virtues of many plants, possessed in 
her country by women of royal birth only, and 
longed to apply her art for the recovery of her dear 
Prince Tancred's health. It became, however, her 
unwelcome task to bestow her cares upon his 
enemy, whom she certainly had but little desire to 
benefit, and she earnestly debated with herself 
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whether she, who had been already compelled by- 
adverse circumstances to lead a wandering and 
adventurous life, might not safely venture to take a 
bold step to relieve the suffering knight. Honour 
at her side whispered that a Princess, whose good 
name had hitherto been so jealously guarded, could 
not now intend to risk the loss of reputation that 
must attend her should she so far descend from the 
royal dignity, and purity of mind and conduct, that 
had preserved her through the trials of the past, as 
to visit, in a hostile camp, her illustrious conqueror ; 
who might consider that she had thus rendered 
herself unworthy of his respect. Love, on the 
other hand, reminded Erminia that she was no 
inanimate being, incapable of feeling, or inspiring 
affection, and need not blush to acknowledge her 
natural weakness ; since her faithful friend would 
be only too grateful for the timely aid she was now 
wasting upon the ferocious and dangerous Argantes, 
In imagination she saw herself soothing, with ten- 
der and skilful hand, the pain and weariness of her 
beloved knight, while she was rewarded by seeing 
the hue of health gradually return to his pale 
cheek, and by the knowledge that her gentle. 
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tendance had again fitted him for the noble deeds 
that ever graced his life. Perhaps he might even 
make her his honoured and happy wife. 

. Although encouraging these vain fancies, 
Erminia anticipated many difficulties in carrying 
out her design, for guards were on constant duty 
before the palace and walls of the city, and the 
gates were not opened without due precaution in 
this time of war. She often spent whole days and 
nights with the brave Clorinda, from whom she had 
no secret but that of her hidden love for Tancred, 
ascribing the melancholy she could not always 
repress to other than the true cause. This inti- 
macy gave her access to the apartments of the 
warrior-maiden, even during the frequent absence of 
the latter in war or council; and one day entering 
the room alone, while revolving in her mind the 
means of effecting the meditated escape, she 
observed the dress and arms of Clorinda hanging 
on the walls, and sighing, exclaimed : ' How I envy 
that warrior girl — not for her renown or beauty, 
but for her glorious independence of action ! She 
is not impeded in her movements by the flowing 
robes and irksome restrictions to which other 
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women are condemned. Would that I, too, were 
gifted with strength to lay aside my feminine dress 
and veil, for the cuirass and helmet that would 
enable me to make my way through the ranks of 
an army, undaunted by any obstacles ! Then it 
might, perhaps, have fallen to my happy lot to 
encounter my knight myself, to overcome him, 
and alleviate my own sufferings by sympathy 
with his; or had he inflicted death upon me, 
my weary mind and body would have been at 
peace, blessed by a tear and a last look from him. 
At least I will no longer remain in doubting weak- 
ness here, but, armed with my strong love, will for 
once impersonate Clorinda, and thus secure egress 
from these walls, while she is still with the king.' 

With this purpose she hastily removed the 
armour to her own apartment close by, and fa- 
voured by the darkness of the night that had 
come to her aid, she took a faithful squire and 
favourite maid into her confidence, without ex- 
plaining to them the real object of her flight. 
While her loyal follower prepared what he thought 
necessary, Erminia laid aside her long and stately 
robe, and assisted only by the attendant she 
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had chosen as her companion, assumed the lighter 
dress that displayed her slight and graceful figure 
to great advantage. The hard steel was a rough 
covering for her delicate throat and soft golden 
hair, and her small hand and arm were ill fitted 
to bear the weight of the heavy shield ; but susr 
tained by love and hope, she walked slowly in her 
unwonted equipment, supported by her trusty 
servant, to the place where the squire awaited 
them with horses which they mounted. They 
proceeded on their way undiscovered and un- 
questioned, thanks to the white mantle and well- 
known emblem, and on reaching the city gate, 
Erminia, still uneasy, summoned up courage to 
say to the guard on duty : * I am Clorinda, on the 
King's service,* and passed through safely. 

Then, for the first time, she became fully conr 
scious of the difficulty of herself finding Tancred 
in the midst of a hostile camp, and despatched 
her squire to seek the Prince, and to tell him that 
a lady, who had such perfect confidence in him 
that she feared not to place her honour in his 
hands, had come to seek relief for her own sor- 
rows by offering her aid for the recovery of his 
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health. Erminia further instructed her envoy not 
to enter into any particulars, and to return to her 
as speedily as possible. He soon succeeded in 
seeing the knight, who, reclining in his tent, 
received with delight the mysterious message ; 
returning for answer that the fair lady would be 
gladly welcomed by him with the honourable 
secrecy she desired. 

Erminia, impatient of every moment's delay, 
began to mov6 onwards without awaiting the re- 
turn of her messenger, who, prompt as he was, 
had not had time to rejoin her. 

It was a clear and cloudless night, and the 
moon rose brightly in the star-spangled sky. The 
enamoured maiden sighed forth her hopes and 
fears as she drew near the camp of the Faithful ; 
and, lost in her own thoughts, did not perceive that 
the rays of the moon shone fully upon the white 
dress, and large silver crest of the tigress she wore, 
which were observed by some of the Crusaders, 
to whom they were too well known as denoting 
the terrible Clorinda. Unluckily for Erminia, she 
passed near some warriors set to watch over the 
flocks and herds that the Saracens sometimes tried 
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to carry off; amongst them two brothers who had 
seen their father killed by Clorinda,* One of these, 
Polifernes, gave the alarm to his comrades, and 
himself aimed a dart at the supposed Amazon, that 
happily missed her. Like a wearied and pursued 
stag, who, startled from her hoped-for rest and 
refreshment, forgets her timidity and fatigue in the 
instinct of self-preservation, Erminia, roused from 
her dreams of love and happiness by the pressing 
danger, spurred her swift horse gently, and fled from 
the spot, followed by her attendant, and by her im- 
placable enemy. The good squire arrived to find 
his lady missing, and much perplexed, at length 
decided to try and overtake her. 

Alcander, instead of joining in the pursuit of 
the pretended Clorinda, sent word to the camp 
that not having had courage to face his brother 
boldly, she had taken to flight before him, nor 
could he, with all due respect to Godfrey, believe 
that she, a leader amongst the Infidels, would have 
made a sortie in the night season without some 
important object in view ; and these rumours soon 
spread through the Latin camp. Tancred, who 

• See Book iii. 
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had kept his own counsel, now believed that 
Clorinda had, in pitying kindness for him, brought 
this danger upon herself, and regardless of all 
else, hastily assuming a part of his heavy armour, 
he mounted a horse, and silently followed the fresh 
tracks left by the fugitive on her path. 
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BOOK VIL 

RAYMOND OF TOULOUSE. 

Krminia takes refuge with Shepherds on the banks of the 
Jordan — Tancred, led away in pursuit of the supposed 
Clorinda, falls into Armida's Power — Argantes, desiring 
to resume the interrupted contest, Raymond takes the 
place of the absent Tancred — In a general conflict the 
Crusaders suffer considerably from a great Storm. 

Erminia was carried away by her horse, no longer 
under her timid control, through the interminable 
paths of an ancient forest until, more dead than 
alive, she found herself far beyond pursuit. While, 
still fearful of danger, she continued to fly without 
daring to see whether she were indeed followed, 
the Crusaders, hopeless of tracing her, reluctantly 
acknowledged to themselves her escape. She wan- 
dered aimlessly on through the whole night and 
succeeding day, reaching towards evening the 
banks of the fair river Jordan, where she at length 
ventured to dismount and take rest. Too dis- 
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tressed to feel hunger or thirst, she lay down and 
soon lost all sense of sorrow or weariness in the 
blessed sleep that came to her relief. 

The morning song of the birds, the soft murmur 
of the clear waters, and the gentle rustle of the trees, 
first aroused her from her long repose to a return- 
ing consciousness of her misfortunes ; and she soon 
distinguished the sound of human voices, and of 
the rustic music of a shepherd's pipe near her. 
Looking around, she perceived an aged man seated 
under a shady tree, weaving baskets as he watched 
his flock of sheep, and listened to the singing of 
three children. The appearance of the armed lady 
caused some consternation amongst these simple 
people, but Erminia gently reassured them, by 
displaying her long golden hair, and begged them 
to continue their useful work undisturbed by any 
fear of her. She then inquired of the old man 
how he came to be thus peacefully employed, 
when the surrounding country was in a state of 
open warfare } 

He replied : 'I and my little family have ever been 
unmolested in this retired and quiet spot Heaven 
protects the unassuming shepherd, and the swords 
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of the Crusaders strike far above our lowly heads. 
Our unheeded poverty, dearer to me than royal 
state or riches, shields us from violence and 
robbery, and to me the anxious cares and longings 
pf avarice or ambition are unknown. I am satis- 
fied with pure water, and with the simple produce 
of my garden and pasture-land ; so little do we 
really need to support this life of ours. My child- 
ren, whom you see, are my only assistants in my 
work, and we share our solitude with the deer and 
goats that frisk about in their native liberty, the 
fish that swim at ease in this river, and the birds 
that wing their way upwards at their own free wilL 
In the youthful days when man is most restless,, 
I too disdained a shepherd's life, and left my 
native country to reside for some time in Memphis, 
where I obtained an employment about the Courts 
that of superintending the royal gardens, and ther^ 
I saw enough of the intrigues that surround a 
king. After many years of vain and hopeless 
delusions, my courage and spirit failed me, and 
I sought in this retirement, and in the humble 
calling I had abandoned, the peace I had never 
found in the world/ 
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Erminia listened with deep interest to this 
recital, and mentaljy resolving to make some stay 
in the quiet retreat of the good old man, begged 
him to take pity upon her misfortunes, which 
she partly confided to him, and to allow her to 
share his happy home until she had recovered from 
her present state of anxiety ; adding that, had he 
cared for the gold and jewels so much coveted by 
ordinary men, she still possessed the means of 
rewarding services done to her. 

The kind shepherd wept with her over her 
story, and led her with fatherly care to his excel- 
lent wife. The Princess assumed a rustic dress, 
which could not disguise her natural grace ; retain- 
ing the language and manners inseparable from her 
real station, while faithfully fulfilling the self- 
imposed duties of a shepherdess. She often con- 
soled herself by inscribing upon the bark of the 
trees under which she sat, her Tancred's name, and 
the history of her ill-fated love; sometimes pic- 
turing to herself the possibility of his one day 
reading the sad record, when she, perhaps, should 
be no more. 

Meanwhile Tancred, losing every trace of the 
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fair fugitive in the thick and impenetrable darkness 
of the forest as night came on, was guided only by 
any passing sounds that might indicate what road 
she had taken ; and these at length led him out of 
the wood itself, to the green banks of a flowing 
stream of clear, bright water. 

Here the Prince, bitterly lamenting the want 
of success that had attended his pursuit of the lady, 
reluctantly determined at the coming morn to 
return to the camp, remembering how near was the 
day fixed for his combat with the Circassian knight 
He was hesitating in which direction to proceed, 
when he perceived a horseman, wearing a sword at 
his side in the Frank fashion, and called out to 
inquire the way to the Christian camp. The 
stranger replied in Italian that he was then going 
there on a mission from Boemond, and Tancred, 
believing him, followed the supposed messenger, 
until they reached a castle, surrounded by a foul 
and stagnant moat. The horseman sounded his 
horn, and as a drawbridge fell in reply, told 
Tancred that if he were of Latin race he was wel- 
come to stay until daybreak in the castle, which 
had been tak^n only three days before from the 
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Infidels by the Count of Cosenza. Tancred care- 
fully examined the place, doubtful whether so 
strong and impregnable a dwelling might not con- 
tain some hidden danger. 

Although accustomed to rely upon himself for 
safety in every risk, the obligation he was already 
under to Argantes made him unwilling to under- 
take new adventures, and he therefore remained in 
a field adjoining the castle, without accepting the 
insidious invitation he had received. 

An armed knight, of haughty and forbidding 
aspect, then appeared upon the bridge, and thus 
addressed Tancred : 

'Whoever you may be, I warn you that you 
have reached the fatal land where Armida reigns. 
Think not to be able to escape, but surrender 
as her captive. Enter her dominions under the 
same conditions that govern all here, and do not 
hope to behold the light of heaven for many years, 
unless you swear to accompany her followers 
against all who call themselves Christians.' 

Tancred had by this time recognised in the 
speaker Raimbaud of Gascony, who had departed 
with Armida, and become for her sake a defender 
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of her false faith, and indignantly replied : ' I am 
that Tancred who has ever been the faithful and 
victorious champion of the Cross, and in whom you 
will soon know the minister of Heaven's just 
vengeance upon yourself/ 

The renegade knight changed colour at the 
announcement of so glorious a name ; but still 
feigning boldness, threatened the hero with an 
ignominious death. Evening had now set in, but 
the castle, inhabited by Armida, was so brilliantly 
illuminated that everything was as distinctly visible 
as by day. 

The noble Tancred, seeing his enemy advance 
on foot, dismounted, and although still weak and 
fatigued, met him with the most resolute courage. 
In vain did the active Gascon endeavour to evade 
the dangerous blows aimed at him in constant suc- 
cession by the invulnerable Prince, who kept him 
on the defensive without chance of retaliation. 
At last, concentrating his whole strength for a final 
effort, Raimbaud threw away his shield, and taking 
his sword in both hands, attempted to inflict with 
it a mortal blow in the left side .; but failing that, 
hit the helmet of Tancred with tremendous force. 
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and then, unable to withstand longer the ferocious 
attack he had thus provoked, took refuge in flight 
Tancred had followed, and just overtaken him, 
when suddenly every light, every star, and every 
moonbeam vanished. Aided by the darkness the 
traitor escaped, while his victor, no longer able to 

« 

see around him, could not move a step in safety, 
and inadvertently passed within a gate, that closed 
instantly upon him, leaving him an involuntary 
yet hopeless prisoner. His skill and strength were 
alike useless against the supernatural art to which 
he had succumbed, and he could only contemplate 
with horror the prospect of passing days and years 
thus buried alive. He reproached himself severely 
for having been led away by idle visions of love, 
and thus failiilg, to his eternal disgrace, in his 
promise to the Circassian. 

While Tancred remained in this miserable con- 
dition, Argantes, impatient of conflict and glory, 
longed, ere his wounds were healed, for the dawn- 
ing of the sixth day. During the night pre- 
ceding it he scarcely closed his eyes in sleep, 
and rising before the sun, equipped himself in a 
valuable suit of armour, presented to him by the 
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king. An object of terror to all who beheld him, 
he boasted arrogantly that soon should the 
Christian robber, who dared to think himself his 
equal, lie grovelling, conquered and despoiled, in 
the dust The herald was sent to the camp, there 
to challenge the Crusaders to deadly combat The 
leaders were assembled in the largest tent, when 
the herald fulfilled his charge, naming Tancred, 
but not excluding any other adversary. 

Godfrey looked around with grave anxiety, for 
the little band of gallant warriors had lost the 
bravest and best of their number. Nothing had 
been. heard of Tancred ; Boemond was far away ; 
the invincible hero who had slain Gemando was in 
exile; and besides the ten chosen by lot, many 
had secretly followed Armida. Those who re- 
mained, less heroic in thought and deed, stood 
silent and unwilling to encounter certain risk for 
uncertain victory ; and their commander, quickly 
perceiving with generous indignation their want of 
courage, rose from his place and said, * I should be 
unworthy of my life were I now to hesitate to risk it 
to save our honour. Let my camp rest in peace and 
security while I meet this danger on its behalf!' 
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He instantly assumed arms, but the good 
Raymond, who added to the wisdom of mature age 
the dauntless vigour of his younger days, advanced 
and said : ' Our whole force must not be risked in 
the person of its chief. In your hands rests the 
command that others should carry into effect. 
With all my weight of years I am ready to under- 
take this combat, although I may regret that I can- 
not recall the youthful strength possessed by some 
here, who can calmly stand by and hear them- 
selves insulted. In my best days, at the court of 
the second Conrad, I defeated the powerful Leo* 
pold, and there was more to be proud of in con- 
quering so renowned a hero than in overthrowing 
a host of these ignoble Infidels. If I were still 
what I then was, this vaunting Saracen would have 
been silenced ere now ; but my heart does not yet 
fail me, and should I die on the field of battle, my 
adversary will not lightly escape. This day will 
crown the past victories of a long and honourable 
life.' 

The words of the grand old man aroused the 
languishing spirit and ardour of those, who had 
hitherto shown themselves silent and depressed^ 
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and several begged earnestly to be allowed to con- 
front Argantes ; amongst others, Baldwin, Roger, 
Guelph, Stephen, Eberhard, Rudolph, the cele- 
brated Rosmond, a Scot, an Irishman, and a 
Briton, also the loving pair, Edward and Gildippe. 
But Raymond was more eager than any younger 
warrior for service, and Godfrey thus spoke: 'Our 
knights may well take a lesson from you, a very 
model of perfect chivalry, and had I but ten who 
were your equals in valour and discipline, I could 
hope to conquer the East But I entreat you to 
reserve yourself for work more worthy of your expe- 
rience, and to allow the names of others to be 
drawn by lot, that fate, or rather the God who 
governs fate and fortune, may decide the question 
for us.' 

Raymond insisted upon his name being in- 
eluded, and the papers were thrown into Godfrey^s 
helmet, and having been duly shaken, the first 
drawn contained the name of the Count of 
Toulouse! It was received with general satis- 
faction, and Raymond appeared restored to youth- 
ful health and vigour, while Godfrey, congratulating 
him, presented to him the sword usually worn by 
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himself, with the wish that it might prove as 
victorious in Raymond's hands as it had been in 
his own. 

The haughty Circassian was by this time im- 
patient of delay, insolently exclaiming : * You, the 
so-called invincible warriors of Europe, are chal- 
lenged by one man. Let Tancred, so confident 
in his valour, meet me, unless he perchance prefer 
to await in idleness the night that may again come 
to his aid. If he be afraid, I am ready for others ; 
one or more at a time, on horse or on foot Why 
do you not press forward to the sepulchre of the 
Son of Mary ? This is the way to it, and your 
swords cannot be used in a better cause.' 

The Saracen thus lashed them into fury with 
his insulting sarcasm, and Raymond, no longer 
restraining his just anger, mounted his war-horse, 
Aquilo, fleet as the wind from which it took 
its name.* This famous steed was born on the 
banks of the Tagus, and it was said that his 
mother having eagerly courted the passing and 
fertilising breeze, he had inherited the lightness 
and velocity of the airy element from which he 

* Aquilo, a poetical term for the north wind. 

I 
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sprang. The Count, on his good Aquilo, moved 
forward to the assault, first offering up a solemn 
prayer to the God who overthrew the dread 
Goliath by the hand of a weak boy, for victory 
over a proud and impious enemy. His honest 
prayer was heard, and the Eternal Father sent 
to defend and protect the old man, the guardian 
angel who had watched over him from his birth, 
and now descended to be at his side in the mo- 
ment of supreme danger, first selecting from the 
celestial armoury, the sacred shield extended over 
the upright princes and people, who could claim 
the protection of a holy God. 

The city walls were now crowded, and the 
King sent Clorinda with some troops to take up 
a position outside them, while many of the 
Crusaders had assembled on the side near their 
camp, leaving a space clear for the champions 
about to meet. 

Argantes now saw an unknown knight in the 
place of Tancred, and advancing said : ' Fortunately 
for you, Tancred is not here ; but do not expect 
an easy conquest over me. I am able to take 
his place, or hold my own against you.' 
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Argantes tauntingly inquired what had become 
of Tancred, and if he were seeking safety in 
flight ? Raymond replied that it was little likely 
Tancred would fear a knight so far inferior to 
himself, and the enraged Circassian then chal- 
lenged Raymond instead of the absent Prince. 

The combatants at once charged at each other 
with full force, Raymond directing a blow at the 
helmet of his antagonist, that took effect without 
even staggering the powerful Argantes, who 
missed, as he seldom did, his stroke, owing to 
the interposition of the divine buckler ; and then, 
angrily throwing aside his lance, took sword in 
hand for a second attempt. Raymond, however, 
evaded, by a rapid movement of his horse, the 
impetuous rush made at him, and being closely 
pressed by Argantes, constantly wheeled round 
to avoid being unhorsed, inflicting some wounds 
upon the gigantic Circassian, although unable to 
pierce his principal armour, that was of adamantine 
strength. 

At last the Infidel succeeded in aiming a 
blow which, but for the invisible aid hovering 
over Raymond, must have proved fatal, but the 
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sword of Argantes encountering the immortal 
shield, was shattered into a thousand pieces. 
Amazed at the unforeseen strength of his adver- 
sary, Argantes supposed his weapon to have 
broken upon the shield of Raymond, as did the 
latter himself. The Count, unwilling to take ad- 
vantage of a disarmed foe, yet fearing to risk the 
event of the important conflict, was hesitating 
to continue the contest, when Argantes flung 
the hilt of his sword violently against the helmet 
of Raymond, bruising him in the face. 

The struggle, now an unequal one, must even- 
tually have ended in the defeat of Argantes, who, 
protected by his armour, made savage use of his 
robust hands and arms, but for the rescue con- 
trived by the spirit of evil, who thought it time 
to come to the help of his great champion ; 
sending a shadowy figure of Clorinda to Oradin, 
a famous archer, prompting him to use his skill 
against the Frank Count in these words : ' It would 
be a serious injury to our cause were the valiant 
defender of Judaea now to perish, and his adver- 
sary to triumph over him. Your never-failing cer- 
tainty of aim could assist us by a dart from your 
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quiver, directed against this French robber. Be 
assured that besides the honour resulting to you 
from this service, the King will know how to re- 
ward it worthily.' 

Oradin immediately selected an arrow that 
winged its way unerringly to its destination, and 
penetrating the cuirass of Raymond at the belt, 
slightly wounded him. The Count drew out the 
dart, and reproached the Pagan wamily with 
the breach of faith of which its presence was a 
proof. 

Godfrey, who had been attentively watching 
his beloved knight, also observed this violation of 
the conditions of the combat, and fearing lest the 
wound might prove serious, called upon the 
Christians to avenge the injury Raymond had 
sustained. Almost at the same time some troops 
of warriors on both sides advanced, as if moved 
by the same impulse, and a fierce general conflict 
ensued, in which Argantes, seizing and wildly 
brandishing an iron mace in the air, in vain en- 
deavoured to rejoin Raymond, whom he longed 
to crush beneath its weight. His progress was, 
however, considerably impeded by some of the 
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Christian knights, of whom Orman was killed, 
Guy wounded, and Roger overthrown by him. 

Seeing the battle undecided, thanks to the 
valour of Argantes, DeBouillon sent his brother with 
a squadron to harass the left flank of the enemy, 
which he did so effectually that the Asiatic ranks 
fell back helplessly before the impetuous Franks. 
The right flank also began to give way, Argantes 
alone, with indomitable energy and perseverance, 
withstanding the numberless foes that pressed 
around him on every side ; and even, when wounded 
and disabled, he was absolutely carried away by 
the retreating and terrified masses, he still boldly 
confronted the enemy. 

De Bouillon desired to follow up this happy 
Victory, and had God so decreed, this day might 
have seen the accomplishment of the holy enter- 
prise; but the powers of darkness again inter- 
posed to uphold their falling empire, sending a 
terrific storm of thunder, lightning, wind, rain, 
and hail, that completely blinded the Crusaders, 
and alarmed them by its excessive violence. 

Clorinda took this opportunity to urge forward 
her followers, assuring them that Heaven and 
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justice were on their side, and had confounded 
their enemies ; and encouraging them to a re- 
newed attack upon the Franks, which caused 
great havoc amongst them, helpless as they were 
from the driving wind and rain that beat in their 
faces. The path of the now fugitive Christians 
was marked hy a red stream of blood mingling 
with the falling torrents. Amongst the heap of 
dead and dying lay the gifted Pyrrhus and the 
good Rudolph, the former killed by Clorinda, the 
latter by the fierce Circassian. 

Godfrey, preserving his courage and dignity 
against all obstacles, severely reproved his barons, 
and twice paused in his forced retreat to oppose 
Argantes, constantly drawing his sword where the 
hostile ranks were thickest. The Saracens then 
withdrew, the Franks remaining weary and agitated 
by a thousand conflicting feelings. Their camp 
had suffered grievously from the raging storm, 
the canvas being torn to shreds, the poles broken, 
and whole tents lying useless upon the wet 
ground. Loud lamentations over the disasters 
that had befallen them filled the air, still resound- 
ing with the fury of the disturbed elements. 
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BOOK VIII. 

THE SWORD OF SWEYN. 

Arrival of Carl — Story of the Danish Prince — False alarm 
of Rinaldo's Death — Argillan's Rising quelled by God- 
frey. 

The storm had subsided, and was succeeded by 
a glorious sunrise, but the malice and fury of the 
evil spirits who had provoked it, devised other 
plans to spread discord and discouragement 
amongst the Crusaders. 

A knight arrived that day at the camp, who, 
greeting Godfrey with every respect, related a sad 
narrative in the following words: 'Sweyn, only 
and beloved son of the King of Denmark, had so 
ardent a desire to join the noble warriors who 
have consecrated their swords to God's service, 
that it overcame every other consideration ; and 
he left the kingdom and his aged father, in the 
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hope of winning for himself an honourable place 
amongst the aspirants to heavenly glory. He 
took with him a troop of chosen companions, 
and journeyed through Thracia to Constantinople, 
where the Greek Emperor received him. There 
he heard how your army had taken Antioch and 
defended it against the Persian hosts ; of your 
renown and that of your bravest followers, in- 
cluding Rinaldo, the most famous of them all. 
Then he longed to take part also in the still 
greater victory that is to come, and ignoring every 
risk or danger but that of delay, chose to travel 
by the shortest rather than by the safest road. 
Sometimes we were without food or shelter ; at 
others, attacked openly or in ambuscade ; but we 
had overcome every difficulty, and gained con- 
fidence in ourselves, when one day, as we were 
encamped on the borders of Palestine, we became 
suddenly aware of the immediate vicinity of an 
immense army. Our brave Prince showed no sign 
of fear, and called upon us to rejoice alike in a 
glorious victory, or no less glorious death in a 
holy cause. The stillness of that night was broken 
by the barbarous shouts of our enemies, twenty 
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to one, who fell upon and completely surrounded 
us. In the unequal struggle that ensued, none 
could discern our losses or those we inflicted upon 
the enemy, Sweyn being conspicuous even amid 
the darkness, as an incredible number of our ad- 
versaries fell by his hand. The light of day re- 
vealed to us, to our horror, the extent of our 
misfortune. So complete had been the destruction 
of our warriors, that of two thousand scarcely 
one hundred remained. The Prince, moved by 
the harrowing sight to fresh prodigies of valour, 
appeared to court the death that at length con- 
quered his intrepid spirit, as he fell covered with 
wounds, yet dauntless to the last God knows that 
I did not seek to save myself, but it pleased 
Heaven to spare my life, after I had sunk down 
amongst my dying companions in total uncon- 
sciousness. When I first recovered my senses, I 
felt an indistinct perception of severe pain from 
my wounds, and was lying in a kind of half- 
waking stupor upon the chilly ground. I became 
gradually aware of the approach of a flickering 
light in the darkness, and then saw dimly two 
men in long mantles bearing torches, who laid 
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their hands in blessing upon me, and charging 
me to trust in the Lord who remembers His own, 
repeated over me words that I neither heard nor 
understood clearly, and then bade me rise, as to 
my astonishment I was able to do, in perfect ease 
and restored strength. One of them then said, 
"Why is your faith so weak ? We are servants 
of Christ who have fled from the false and flat- 
tering world to this seclusion, and have been 
chosen as the humble instruments of God's will, 
to preserve your life and to raise a monument to 
the mortal form in which so lately breathed tke 
noble soul of Sweyn. Raise your eyes to heaven, 
and behold the bright star that now shines upon 
the hero you lament !" The brilliant orb of night 
did indeed shed its rays like a halo of glory around 
the departed Prince, as he appeared to gaze ear- 
nestly upwards. His right hand still clasped the 
sword as if in act to strike, while the left, was 
placed on his breast as if in humble prayer. The 
good hermit then took from the hand of the Prince 
the weapon it still held, and thus spoke : " You 
know the perfection of this sword, now to be placed 
in hands that will worthily avenge the death of 
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its late possessor, who was killed by Soliman. 
God will guide you to the Christian camp before 
the Holy City, where you will bear witness to the 
pious and determined courage of your Prince, that 
his example may awaken emulation, now and in 
future ages, among the followers of the Cross. 
The youthful Rinaldo is destined to inherit this 
sword, and to his matchless valour is entrusted 
the accomplishment of God's purpose." On the 
spot where the body of Sweyn rested, a large 
tomb arose miraculously before my eyes, upon 
which were inscribed the name and achievements 
of the Prince. The aged man then offered me the 
simple hospitality of his rocky cell, where I re- 
posed my weary limbs until daybreak. After join- 
ing in the morning orisons of my pious host and 
his brother anchorite, I took leave of them, and fol- 
lowing their directions, found my way to your camp.' 
De Bouillon heard with deep sympathy the 
tidings of the Danish warrior, deploring the un- 
timely loss of a Prince of virtue so rare and 
promising, while rejoicing in the hope that he was 
now receiving the crown of immortal blessing and 
consolation. Godfrey then informed the Dane of 
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the absence of Rinaldo, advising him to await 
intelligence of the wanderer before departing to 
seek him. At the mention of Rinaldo, all recalled 
his exile with tender regret, and dwelt upon the 
wonderful stories of his great deeds. 

At that time a foraging party returned to the 
camp, with sheep and cattle in considerable 
numbers, also grain and food for the horses; 
bearing with them some tattered and blood-stained 
garments and armour, well known to be those of 
the good Rinaldo. Godfrey instantly commanded 
Aliprando, the leader of this band, to give a true 
account of the spoils thus found, which he did in 
these words : ' At two days' journey from hence, 
near Gaza, there is a little wooded plain among 
the hills, where we hoped to meet with some stray 
flocks, that might be seeking pasture there. We 
were startled to find the body of a warrior lying 
upon the grass ; still more so when we recognised 
his arms and emblem. Upon approaching to 
examine his features I discovered that the head 
and right hand were missing, and the body sadly 
mutilated. Near him lay the helmet with the 
white spread eagle that seemed to denote the 
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wearer. A peasant was passing by, whom we 
seized and forced to confess that the previous 
day, while hiding in the wood, he had seen war- 
riors, from his description resembling our own, one 
of whom carried the head of a youth with fair 
hair dabbled in blood, which he placed in a bag 
hanging from his saddle-bow. I brought away 
the vestiges you see, and, moved to tears at the 
very suspicion of what I feared, secured due burial 
to these poor remains, although, if they be indeed 
those of our lost Prince, they are worthy of a more 
honourable grave.' 

Godfrey could form no certain opinion in his 
own mind from this vague story as to the proba- 
bility of his worst conjectures, without stronger 
proof than he had yet seen. The spirit of fury and 
discord still hovering over the camp, roused the 
bold and impetuous Argillan to carry out her evil 
designs, by presenting to his mind, in the feverish 
agitation of a sleepless night, a disturbing vision 
of Rinaldo, with his head and right arm severed 
from his body, in pallid anguish calling upon 
Argillan to avenge his death, which he attributed 
to the jealous plots of Godfrey. 
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Argillan, who had passed his life in civil wars 
and conflicts in his native land, near the Tronto, 
ere he joined the Crusaders, now assembling the 
Italians, pointed to the arms of Rinaldo, hung up 
in their sight, and with furious mien and gestures 
thus spoke: *Are we for ever to be ruled by a 
barbarous and tyrannical race, who know not faith 
or law, and are insatiable of gold and blood? 
Italy may, ages hence, bum with indignant shame 
at the memory of what we have suffered during the 
last seven years under the cruel Franks. I pass 
over the facts that Cilicia was conquered by the 
good Tancred, although a Frenchman now, through 
treachery, enjoys the fruits of the victory ; and 
that, when dangerous service is required, we are 
foremost, while ever neglected when substantial 
rewards are dispensed. These grievances, serious 
as they are, are light compared with what we 
have now to endure. Rinaldo, the very sword 
and buckler of our cause, has been foully mur- 
dered by the Franks, and lies uncared for and 
unburied still. We need not seek far the author 
of this crime, for we know how Latin valour is 
envied by Godfrey and Baldwin. This night I 
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beheld the poor wandering spirit of Rinaldo, who 
revealed to me the insidious treason of De 
Bouillon towards us. Rather than submit longer 
to him, shall we seek to subdue for ourselves the 
fertile lands near the Euphrates, leaving the inno- 
cent blood unavenged, or have you, like myself, 
courage to oppose the tyrant openly ? ' 

The spirit of disaffection, once thoroughly 
aroused, spread wildly from the Italians to the 
Helvetians, and even to the English ; and every 
old cause of jealousy or hatred burst forth with 
irrepressible force. The fierce rebels were already 
in arms against their chief, who met their accusa- 
tion with pious dignity. He prayed that his inno- 
cence might be made publicly known, as it already 
was to the All-seeing God, whom he had ever faith- 
fully served, and feeling strengthened by this 
appeal to the highest Power, he advanced with 
dauntless courage amongst his accusers, more 
richly attired than usual, with hands and face un- 
covered, and bearing a golden sceptre. 

With mild yet imposing majesty, he thus 
spoke : * What mean these vain and noisy menaces ? 
Am I still so little known and reverenced by you, 



The Sword of Sweyn. 129 

that any here can suspect or accuse me of a dis- 
honourable action ? I shall not stoof) to defend 
myself, if my position, my whole life, and truth 
itself, cannot protect me from the indignity of a 
suspicion. I will in pity, rather than in justice, for- 
give the guilty for their Rinaldo's - sake, and in 
consideration of their past services, except Argil- 
Ian, whom I cannot spare, since he has led so many 
into error.' 

The sublime dignity of Godfrey struck even 
Argillan with dismay, and the crowd of rebels, 
lately so audacious, dared not raise their heads for 
shame, and allowed their leader to be taken in 
their midst. The tumult quelled, all laid aside 
their arms, and many their ill feelings. Godfrey 
retired to his tent, to meditate upon the possibility 
of attacking the city during the ensuing three or 
four days. 
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BOOK IX. 



SOLIMAN. 



Account of Soliman — Nocturnal Attack on the Christian 
Camp — Latino and his Sons — Michael sent from 
Heaven to disperse the Evil Spirits — Lesbin — Chris- 
tians victorious — Flight of the Sultan. 

The mighty and restless Spirit of Evil, still intent 
upon working out the destruction of the Christians, 
inspired Soliman, one of the most formidable of 
God's enemies, to make a sudden and unexpected 
attack by night upon the camp of the Crusaders, in 
the absence of Rinaldo, Tancred, and other re- 
doubted warriors. This Soliman was ruler of the 
Turks, whose chief city had been Nicaea, while 
his empire had extended from the shores of 
Greece to the farthest regions of Asia Minor, 
until, twice defeated by the Christians, his king- 
dom had been forced to surrender. The King 
of Egypt had received him graciously at his 
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court, being glad of the assistance of so able a 
general in arresting the progress of the Crusaders 
in Palestine ; and placed considerable sums of 
money at his disposal, in order to secure the services 
of a large number of mercenary Arabs, who had 
already effectually intercepted the communication 
between the Frank army and fleet, while awaiting 
an opportunity to do further mischief. Soliman 
urged his Arabs to the nocturnal assault, by hold- 
ing out to them the hope of obtaining possession 
of the spoils of Asia, that had fallen into the hands 
of her conquerors, and of finding but little resistance 
from an army already weakened and reduced in 
numbers, when defenceless and unarmed in sleep. 

With fury in his heart and on his lips, Soliman 
led his wild troop through the thick darkness of 
the night, until he reached the outposts of the 
Christian camp, not, as he had hoped, unguarded. 
The alarm was quickly given by the sentinels on 
duty, but the Sultan fell with overwhelming force 
upon the Frank soldiers, dealing death around him 
at every blow, heedless of the wounds he received 
in return. On his towering helmet he wore the 
emblem of a coiled serpent of enormous length 
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and terrific aspect, with head erect, displaying 
hissing and fiery tongues, that seemed instinct with 
life. Some of the Franks, thus suddenly attacked, 
sought safety in flight ; while others intrepidly 
took up arms to repel the invaders. 

Foremost among the bravest was an aged 
Roman, Latino, accompanied by five young sons, 
whom he exhorted to prove themselves worthy of 
their country, undeterred by any fear of conse- 
quences. He led his noble boys himself against 
Soliman, and the eldest of them lost his life in a 
vain, yet singularly bold, attempt to kill the horse 
of the mighty Infidel. The next brother sought 
to uphold the falling youth, and in so doing met 
his own death at the hands of a relentless enemy, 
the two sinking into each other's arms as they 
breathed their last. Soliman then struck down 
a ypunger boy, who had aimed at him a dart, and 
the remaining brothers, who were twins, soon ended 
their brief life, as they had begun it, side by side. 
The now childless father, perhaps half unconscious 
in the darkness of the extent of his loss, sought, 
not to save himself, but to secure the downfall of 
his fierce adversary, whom he wounded severely 
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through his coat of mail. The anger of Soliman 
was now concentrated upon the miserable Latino, 
whose leathern shield of sevenfold hide was pene- 
trated by the sword of the Turkish prince, plunged 
with fatal certainty through the body of the un- 
fortunate old man. The fierce example of the 
Sultan was followed by his Arab soldiers^ who 
made sad havoc in the ranks of the Crusaders. 

Godfrey, when aware of the tumult, at once 
concluded the attack to be from the Arabs, whom 
he knew to have been in the neighbourhood of the 
camp, although more audacity was shown than 
he would have expected from them. As he was 
on his way to confront them, Clorinda and 
Argantes were found to be also advancing from 
the city, the King having been informed of 
Soliman's intended assault ; and Godfrey then 
appointed Guelph to encounter them, while he 
himself opposed Soliman, endeavouring to rally the 
failing courage of his soldiers by reminding them, 
that the enemies they thus avoided had often re- 
fused to meet them face to face. De Bouillon then 
forced his way- through all obstacles to the fierce 
and intrepid Sultan, who shrank not from the close 
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conflict that ensued between the Christians and 
Infidels, in which no decided advantage remained 
on either side. 

Meanwhile Argantes had made his way to 
some of the tents, seconded by Clorinda, ever 
emulous of glory, and the Franks, hardly pressed, 
were wavering, when Guelph opportunely came to 
their aid, and in the obstinate battle that followed, 
rivers of blood flowed around the combatants. 
Thousands of fallen angels hovered over the 
Infidels, inspiring them with courage and confi- 
dence ; but God, who from His throne of Triune 
majesty above deigns to govern mortals, and to 
dispose of the events of this transitory world, 
looked down upon the doubtful contest, and inter- 
posed His mighty aid. In the dazzling brightness 
of the highest heaven, surrounded by immortal 
beings, all equally blessed in their degrees, the 
Lord called to Him Michael, shining in celestial 
arms of adamant, and commanded him to drive 
back the impious host who had dared to take part 
in earthly warfare, into the gloomy regions they 
were doomed to inhabit. The great Archangel 
reverently bowed before the Divine footstool, and 
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spreading his golden wings, passed with the speed 
of lightning through the starry firmament, until he 
paused over the struggling and warring earth, thus 
addressing the wicked spirits who were seconding 
the fury of .the Pagan warriors : * Still, as ever, 
rebellious to God, whose anger you have provoked 
and despised, do not seek to oppose the Divine 
and infallible decree that Sion is to open her gates 
to the honoured sign of the Cross ; but return to 
the wretched kingdom where alone you can be 
permitted to rule.' 

Scattered and dispersed, like autumn leaves 
before the first cold blast of winter, the winged 
fiends took their rapid flight before the Power they 
were compelled to obey. Still Argantes and 
Clorinda vied with each other in acts of desperate 
bravery, and the Christian Amazon, Gildippe, also 
displayed courage and daring almost equal to 
Clorinda's. 

During these disturbances, the bold Argillan 
had effected his escape from prison, and hastily 
assuming the first arms he could find, came to 
atone for his recent errors by good and honourable 
service. With firm and light step he advanced 
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amongst the Arabs, half armed and timorous as 
they were, following up a scornful defiance to them 
by a terrible blow upon the throat of Algazel, that 
felled him with a shudder to the earth, which he 
bit in helpless rage as he died. Argillan then 
overthrew five other Arabs, the last of whom, ere 
he breathed his last, assured him in reply to his 
bitter taunts that he, too, was destined soon to 
fall by the side of those whom he had so remorse- 
lessly slain. 

In a crowd of the Sultan's lancers and archers 
was a handsome page in his earliest youth, mounted 
on a horse as white as freshly fallen snow. The 
gallant boy brandished a javelin, wore a short 
curved sword at his side, and shone in barbaric 
splendour in a purple and gold embroidered dress. 
Hitherto unmolested, he was indulging in harmless 
visions of youthful glory, when Argillan, watching 
his opportunity, aimed a dart at the youth's horse 
which killed it, scarcely giving the rider time to 
dismount ; and then, unheeding the helplessness 
that pleaded so warmly for pity, drew his sword 
to deface one of nature's most perfect works. The 
sword, more, humane than its owner, failed to inflict 
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injury until it had been twice aimed at its innocent 
victim. Soliman, engaged in doing battle with 
Godfrey not far off, no sooner perceived the boy's 
danger than he forced his way, sword in hand, to 
the place where, too late for aid, retribution alone 
remained to him. He beheld his poor Lesbin, so 
ruthlessly cut down, raising his eyes sadly ere he 
closed them in death, while a touching appeal for 
compassion lingered over his gentle features, that 
softened the marble heart of the Sultan, even in 
his anger ; and that Soliman who had seen the 
destruction of his kingdom without a tear, now 
wept bitterly. But soon moved to fresh indigna- 
tion at the sight of the weapon still reeking with 
his favourite's blood, stifling his grief, he rushed 
upon Argillan, inflicted more than one mortal 
wound upon him, and even sought the poor con- 
solation of wreaking his vengeance upon the now 
lifeless body. 

But meanwhile the Frank commander had 
not been fighting in vain. A thousand Turks of 
the old army of Soliman, who had faithfully fol- 
lowed him in his reverse of fortune, were amongst 
his troops ; and these soldiers, of great spirit, skill, 



138 Soliman. 

and endurance, fully equipped in armour, were 
almost, if not quite, equal to the Crusaders in 
valour, and of them Godfrey killed and wounded 
many with his own hand. While the victory was 
still uncertain on either side, the unexpected ar- 
rival of fifty warriors in silvery armour, under the 
glorious banner of the purple Cross, decided the 
fate of the battle. The feeble Arabs and brave 
Turks fell in untold numbers, notwithstanding the 
obstinate resistance of the latter, before this re- 
doubtable band, and death was present in every 
form. 

The King of Jerusalem had watched the event 
of the conflict with much hope of success from the 
double attack, but when he observed the principal 
army give way, he ordered a retreat, sending 
repeated messages to Argantes and Clorinda to 
return. Blinded by martial fury, they at first 
refused to do so, but at length reluctantly yielded 
so far as to endeavour to withdraw their troops in 
good order. This was, however, beyond their 
power, and the retreat became a flight, in which 
arms and armour were alike thrown aside as useless 
impediments to speed. 
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Between the city and camp there is a valley 
with an elevation on one side ; and here they fled, 
raising a considerable cloud of dust as they went 
The Christians under Guelph made a horrible 
massacre of them as they ascended the slope, only 
desisting from the pursuit when the fugitives had 
reached the higher ground, where they were pro- 
tected by the vicinity of their walls. 

The Sultan had done all it was in the power of 
a gallant soldier to do, and, completely exhausted 
in body and mind, could no longer inflict or repel 
injury. 

For some time he doubted whether he ought 
not rather to die by his own hand than survive the 
triumph of his enemies in his defeat ; but at length 
he said, 'Fate has conquered me, and my flight 
will be the trophy of her victory, I must turn my 
back upon my enemies, and again seek a wretched 
exile, if I would retain the power to return and 
harass them. I do not yield to them, for the 
memory of my wrongs will be eternal as my re- 
sentment. My implacable spirit will rise up even 
from its ashes, to pursue my deferred vengeance.* 
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BOOK X. 



THE CASTLE OF ARMIDA. 



Soliman guided by Ismeno through subterranean passage to 
Aladin's Hall of Council — Tancred's return — Account 
of the Magic Castle of Armida in the Dead Sea — Peter 
predicts the future glory of Rinaldo. 

Soliman, weary and exhausted as he was, with 
the proud crest of his helmet fallen, his dress torn 
and shorn of every vestige of splendour, sprang 
upon a stray horse that was wandering near in 
the general confusion, and chanced to escape the 
danger by which he was surrounded, and to alight 
upon the most solitary path he could have chosen. 
His intention was to return to the King of Egypt, 
again to try his fortune, taking the road known 
to him as leading to the sandy shores of ancient 
Gaza. He yielded not to the agony of his wounds, 
nor laid aside his arms during the whole day ; 
but when night spread her black veil over the 
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earth, he dismounted and bound up his wounds, 
refreshing himself with the fruit of a lofty palm 
which he shook down, and then seeking relief to 
his wearied limbs by repose upon the bare ground, 
with his head leaning upon his shield. Grief and 
resentment did not allow him easily to resign 
himself to the rest he so sorely needed, and many 
hours passed ere he could forget his sorrows in 
sweet sleep. 

He was roused from a brief repose by a voice 
calling upon him to remember, that his enemies 
were now triumphing in his defeat, and awaking, 
beheld a man, apparently old, supporting himself 
upon a crooked staff. Soliman angrily inquired why 
his slumbers were thus inopportunely disturbed, 
and by whom ? The aged man replied that he was 
partly aware of the Prince's designs, and had 
more interest in them than he might imagine ; 
and adding that the Sultan's intended journey 
would give him no opportunity of further dis- 
playing his valour against the Franks, offered 
him safe and immediate admission into the be- 
sieged city, where he would be received with 
honour and respect. The Turkish Prince was won 
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over by the eloquence of this strange visitor to 
follow his advice, and found his health and 
strength greatly restored by some cordial adminis- 
tered by the old man. 

At the approach of day they took their places 
in a chariot awaiting them, that seemed miracu- 
lously borne along at a swift pace, enveloped in 
an impenetrable cloud, as soon as the stranger 
assumed the management of the horses. As- 
tonished at this proof of superhuman skill. Soli- 
man thus addressed his companion : ' If the influence 
you possess over the powers of nature can 
extend so far, tell me what destiny is reserved 
for Asia, and let me know who you are, and by 
what arts you can accomplish so much?' 

' My name is Ismeno,' replied the old man, 
'and the Syrians call me a magician, since I 
study the occult sciences. But to see into fu- 
turity, and unfold the hidden decrees of the Eternal, 
is beyond my power or that of any mortal Each 
one of us here below must use his judgment in 
passing through vicissitude, and the strong and 
wise are often the creators of their own happiness. I 
would rather beg you to confide, with every hope of 
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success, in your good right hand, which may not 
only guard and preserve the city so closely 
invested, but completely shake off the invaders. 
It may gratify you to know that I think I can 
dimly discern in the still distant future the glory 
of one of your descendants,* who will rule over Asia 
and fertile Egypt, and become illustrious, not only 
for his peaceful virtues, but for his absolute over- 
throw of the unjust empire of the Franks/ 

Here the magician became silent, and Soliman, 
pleased with the prophecy, declared with fiery 
ardour that he would accept the good or ill for- 
tune that might be reserved for himself, and would 
no more swerve from the path of duty and glory, 
than the moon and stars from their course. 
Soon they came to the scene of the late battle, 
where the neglected remains of the Sultan's 
fallen friends met his sad gaze on every side, and 
he beheld his once honoured standards trampled 
in the dust. Many of the still unburied Infidels 
had been despoiled of their dress and arms, and 
a number of the dead Turks and Arabs promis- 
cuously burnt; while funeral honours were scru- 

* The famous Saladin. 
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pulously bestowed by the conquerors upon their 
own lost warriors. 

Soliman could scarcely be restrained from be- 
traying himself to his enemies by his emotion, but 
Ismeno induced him to proceed beyond the 
Christian camp, and they soon reached the rugged 
sides of Mount Sion. Here a hollow grotto hewn 
out of the hard stone had existed for ages, but from 
long disuse, the opening had become choked up 
by rough grass and thorny brambles. 

Ismeno quickly removed these obstructions, 
but it was necessary to stoop to pass through the 
narrow entrance, and clearing the way with one 
hand, with the other he guided the Prince, begging 
him not to despise this subterranean passage, con- 
structed and used by Herod the Great as a means 
of private communication between the Antonia 
Tower and the Temple. Ismeno added that it 
was now known to him alone of living men, and 
would lead them directly to the presence of the 
King, then sitting in council regarding the peril 
menacing his kingdom. As Soliman and the ma- 
gician advanced farther into the cavern it became 
more spacious and lofty, enabling them to resume 
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an erect posture. Through a small gate opened 
by Ismeno, they reached a flight of dark old stairs 
ending in a gloomy crypt, that led to a light and 
handsome hall, where Soliman, himself invisible, 
could see the King seated in regal state amongst 
his people, and hear him thus speak : * The past 
day has been so fatal, that the distant help of 
Egypt is, apparently, all we can rely upon in our 
immediate danger, I therefore seek your counsel 
in this extremity.' 

Argantes then, with bold and cheerful coun- 
tenance, spoke as follows : ' It can be of little 
service to the King to repeat what we all know, 
that, armed with virtue, we need not fear even 
death itself. I do not for one moment despair 
of Egypt's certain help, nor dare to question the 
truth of my King's promises ; but we must under 
any circumstances keep up the invincible spirit 
that feels confident of victory.' 

The next speaker was Orcan, a man of ancient 
and noble family, once celebrated as a warrior, 
but now so devoted to a young wife and children, 
that family affection had weakened his active 
patriotism. He said, 'I can fully appreciate the 

L 
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generous enthusiasm that prompts the brave Cir- 
cassian to words, as it ever does to action ; but it 
becomes a king of experience like yours, sire, to 
restrain impetuous ardour, to weigh well the 
chances of foreign help against the immediate 
danger, and our means of defence against the 
arms and energy of our enemies. If I may express 
my opinion, it is, that, strong as our city is in 
position and fortification, we have cause to fear 
the preparations now being made against it, and 
a deficiency of food, should we be more closely 
besieged ere Egypt comes to our relief At the 
best, we shall, ere these walls be freed, have to 
encounter Godfrey and those other knights who 
have so often routed the Arabs, Turks, Persians, 
and Syrians. The valiant Argantes, Clorinda, and 
I, well know what Frank courage is, since our own 
has, without any fault of ours, been forced to 
yield to it. At the risk of appearing to court 
infamy, I will speak the truth, and add that it 
seems hopeless to oppose the force that is so 
surely establishing its power in the East. Those 
princes who, like the King of Tripoli, have pre- 
served their kingdoms in peace by coming to 
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terms with the Franks, have acted wisely for their 
country. The Sultan Soliman is now dead or in 
slavery, unless he has sought a miserable safety 
by flight ; when by timely gifts and concessions 
he might have escaped with comparatively slight 
loss.* 

The Sultan heard these unwelcome words with 
irrepressible indignation, and emerging from his un- 
willing concealment, appeared before the assembly, 
glowing with excitement ; and grasping his sword 
with menacing action in his right hand, thus spoke : 
* I, the Sultan whom this man dares to term a timid 
fugitive, am here ready to prove him a liar and a 
coward. The torrents of blood, and heaps of slain 
I left as trophies in the valley where I at last found 
myself fighting alone, are my best answer to this 
insult. But if any be disloyil enough to faith and 
country to suggest a compromise with the enemy, 
it shall, by your leave, sire, be at the peril of his 
life ! The wolf and the lamb will share one 
fold, and the dove and the serpent one nest, 
ere we can peacefully receive the Franks into our 
lands.' 

These words were heard in admiring silence by 
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all present, and, softening his manner, the Sultan 
courteously begged the King to confide in his 
aid. 

Aladin, who had already risen to greet and em- 
brace him with cordiality, exclaimed, 'Your pre- 
sence, dear friend, causes me to forget my 
misfortunes. In aiding me you shall recover your 
lost kingdom, God willing.' 

The King ceded his own seat to the Nicene 
Prince, whom he placed on his right hand; and 
Ismeno, with whom he conversed at some length, 
sat by his side. Clorinda and all present next 
paid their respects in turn to Soliman ; amongst 
others, Ormus, the leader of a band of Arabs, who 
had succeeded in entering the city by an unfre- 
quented road, under cover of the darkness, with a 
supply of plundered arms and provisions. The 
haughty Circassian alone stood aloof, and Orcan 
dared not look the fierce Sultan in the face while 
the Council lasted. 

During this time Godfrey had followed up the 
victory, and announced his intention of at once 
pressing the assault of the besieged city, having 
given to his fallen soldiers the last rites of sacred 
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burial. He had quickly recognised the banner of 
those who came to his assistance as that of Tancred 
and of the Adventurers who had followed the 
insidious Armida, and become her captives. In 
the presence of the Hermit Peter and a few of his 
most trusted counsellors, Godfrey demanded from 
the wanderers some account of their doings, and 
of their return to duty. 

The fair son of the British King replied : ' I con- 
fess that we were at first led away, by the witchery 
of a treacherous yet beautiful woman, to forsake 
the camp secretly ; but discord and jealousy ren- 
dered us all miserable, long before we reached the 
land formerly destroyed by fire from heaven, for the 
wickedness of its inhabitants. This once fertile 
country has now become a large lake of bituminous 
and fetid water, that, when disturbed, fills the air 
with oppressive exhalations, and no substance, 
however heavy, will sink in it ; human beings, and 
even hard iron or stone, floating lightly on its sur- 
face like wood. In this lake stands a castle, 
reached by a short and narrow bridge, where we 
were received. Within this strangely fascinating 
abode, the air is soft and the sky clear ; the trees 
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and meadows are lovely to the eye, and the waters, 
flowing through verdant groves, pure and sweet. 
One is lulled to pleasant sleep by the gentle rustle 
of the leaves and the song of birds ; while the 
works of art in marble and gold are beyond 
description wonderful. Where the shade was most 
inviting, within sound of the falling waters of a 
fountain, a tempting banquet was spread on the 
grass, consisting of the choicest productions of 
earth and sea, the fruits of all lands and seasons, 
served in vases of exquisite workmanship, by a 
hundred lovely and courteous attendants. Armida, 
with sweet and enchanting voice and smile, here 
proffered her fatal gifts ; and when all had drunk 
deeply of the deadly cup of insensibility, she rose 
and left us, returning with a slight wand in her hand, 
and a book, which she read in a low tone. The 
enchantress was thus engaged, when I felt my 
whole being undergoing a change, and by a curious 
impulse, jumped into the water. Soon I discovered 
that my limbs were gradually disappearing, and 
that I was completely covered with scales like a 
fish ! My companions, having suffered the same 
transformation, were swimming about with me in 
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the clear water. I shall never forget the sen- 
sations of that moment ; but fortunately for us 
Armida was pleased to restore us to our original 
forms, thus addressing us as we stood silent 
before the dread power so newly revealed to us : 
"You are now aware how absolutely you are at 
my mercy. I could for ever deprive you of the 
light of day, or force you to assume the shape of 
birds, or even of trees or other inanimate objects. 
You can, however, obtain my favour by becoming 
true Pagans, and by helping me against the wicked 
De Bouillon." 

'Raimbaud alone of us accepted these dis- 
graceful conditions, and we, defenceless, were 
thrown chained into a dark dungeon. Chance 
afterwards led Tancred to the castle, where he 
also became a prisoner. The false Armida did not 
long detain us, the King of Damascus* having per- 
suaded her to send us, in charge of a hundred armed 
men, to the King of Egypt. We were on our way 
thither, when, in God*s providence, the famous 
Rinaldo rescued us from our guards, and restored 
to us our arms, then in their keeping. The rumour 

• See Book iv. Idraotes. 
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of the death of this hero, so fatal to our cause, is 
utterly false, for only three days since he left us to 
continue his journey to Antioch, first laying aside 
his torn dress and broken arms/ 

Full of prophetic zeal, the Hermit exclaimed, 
* Rinaldo is reserved by Heaven for a greater work 
than he has yet had to accomplish. I see clearly 
that the silvery wings of his eagle will be spread, 
for ages to come, over Rome and the Church, to 
defend her sacred privileges when assailed by 
unjust Imperial rule or rebellion. That glorious 
eagle, whose mission it is ever to soar triumphantly 
in the service of Christ, is now chosen to lead us 
on to the fulfilment of our holy undertaking ! ' 
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BOOK XI. 



THE MOUNT OF OLIVES. 



Solemn Religious Service on Mount Olivet — Assault upon 
the City— Its Defence— Clorinda's Exploits as an Archer 
— Battering Tower of the Besiegers — Godfrey wounded 
by an Arrow — His miraculous Cure. 

The Christian leader was deeply occupied in pre- 
parations for the coming assault, when the Hermit 
Peter solemnly reminded him, that he should seek 
heavenly aid upon the earthly means to be 
employed, and invoke by public and devout prayer 
the protection of the Power whose hand can alone 
give victory, that the people might learn piety 
from the example of their Princes. Godfrey at 
once acceded to this good advice, leaving to Peter 
and to the Bishops William and Ademar the care 
of ordering the sacred ceremonies, while himself 
assembling the leaders of his host. 

On the following morning, in a part of the 
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camp consecrated to divine service, the Hermit 
bearing the sacred standard, headed a procession 
of white-robed priests, succeeded by the two 
Bishops in their rich vestments, by Godfrey alone, 
as commander ; by the other leaders, walking 
in pairs, and by the soldiers ; who, armed, and in 
respectful silence, broken only by the reverent 
and pleading chant of the priests, passed through 
the camp to the blessed Mount of Olives, on the 
Eastern side of the city walls, from which it is only 
separated by the deep Valley of Jehoshaphat. 
From every hill and dale resounded a thousand 
echoes of the pious and deep-toned chant, now 
repeating the name of Christ, now that of Mary, 
as though a choir were hidden in the trees and 
rocks around. 

Many Pagans stood on the walls, to watch, with 
curious wonder, the slow movements and subdued 
devotion that were strange to them ; but soon, tired 
of the unwonted sight, set up loud and derisive 
shouts, that resounded discordantly through the 
air, without interrupting the progress of God's 
servants, who were untouched by the missiles 
freely aimed at them from a distance. 
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Upon an altar, worthily adorned and lighted, 
raised upon the crest of the ever-memorable mount, 
Bishop William offered up a prayer of humility 
and praise to God on behalf of all present, and 
duly celebrated the Sacrament of the Lord's 
Supper, afterwards bestowing the parting bene- 
diction. 

Godfrey then returned, accompanied by a dense 
crowd to his tent, where he courteously dismissed 
all except the barons, whom he invited to a repast, 
placing the venerable Count of Toulouse in the 
seat of honour. In taking leave of his friends, 
Godfrey requested all to be ready the following 
morning early for the intended assault, which was 
proclaimed by heralds in due form throughout the 
camp. 

Ere the rising sun had yet called the shepherd 
to his flock, the labourer to his field, or the hunter 
to his chase, the Crusaders were on the alert. 
Godfrey had assumed lighter and less cumbersome 
armour than usual, for the purpose of taking part 
in the attack on foot, and in reply to the urgent 
remonstrances of Raymond, against his thus risking 
the life so invaluable to the Crusade, said : * You 
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know that when the honoured Urban girded me 
with this sword as a Christian knight, I secretly- 
vowed to employ my arms, not only as a Captain, 
but as a common soldier. Therefore, when I have 
fulfilled my duties as a leader in ordering the 
assault, it is right that I, too, should assist in 
scaling the walls, and the God with whom I shall 
thus keep faith, can preserve and guard me if He 
will' 

The younger De Bouillon and other French 
knights also wore light armour, and marched on 
foot. The inhabitants of the city concentrated 
their attention upon the western walls, most ex- 
posed to danger from comparative weakness, the 
King collecting thither not only the troops and able 
men, but a forlorn train of old men and children, 
employed in carrying all kinds of ammunition to 
those on active service. The gigantic form of 
Soliman towered above the fortifications, which 
partially concealed Argantes ; and on the highest, 
or Angular Tower, Clorinda took up a commanding 
position, armed with a bow and quiver full of deadly 
arrows. The King, went anxiously from gate to 
gate, giving orders for the reinforcement of some 
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points, and the ample supply of arms and neces- 
saries of war. The aged women sorrowfully 
sought the temple of their false deity to implore 
deliverance. 

With great judgment Godfrey placed his 
infantry in two oblique lines, protected by cavalry, 
before the walls; the iron-headed battering-ram, 
catapults, balistas, and other war machines stand- 
ing between them, from whence stones and other 
projectiles could be directed at the battlements 
above. The signal of battle was given, and the 
fortifications were soon strewn with their defenders. 
The Franks rapidly and impetuously pushed on, 
some under cover of their shields, others of the war- 
engines, that sheltered them from the shower of 
missiles hurled down upon them. 

On reaching the deep dry moat at the base of 
the fort, the Crusaders proceeded to fill it up with 
stones and masses of turf and wood ; and a bold 
Helvetian, Adrastus, first attempted to scale the 
wall, regardless of the hard substances and burn- 
ing pitch that rained around him. He had made 
his way half up, when his helmet was struck by a 
round heavy stone fiung by the Circassian, and the 
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blow, although not mortal, stunned and laid him 
prostrate for a time. Still the assailants persevered 
in bringing their huge battering-rams to bear 
against the ancient walls, until many of them were 
crushed by an immense mass of stone precipitated 
by the united effort of a hundred hands. The 
Franks then made renewed and desperate attempts 
to tear down the walls, already tottering from their 
very foundations. During this time, Clorinda had 
no less than seven times taken fatal and unerring 
aim at those whom she deemed worthy objects of 
attack ; first wounding the English prince in the 
right hand, through his iron gauntlet, thus disabling 
and forcing him to retire. The Count of Amboise 
was next transfixed by her, as he stood on the 
edge of the moat ; and Clothair of France severely 
wounded in the side. The Count of Flanders had 
his left arm pierced, and in trying to draw out the 
arrow its point remained in the wound. A fatal 
shaft from the same quiver then struck Ademar 
in the forehead, as he was watching the conflict 
in the distance. Putting up his hand to his head, 
a second arrow transfixed it, and he fell, bathed 
in his sacred blood, by the hand of a woman. 
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Palamedes received the seventh arrow in his right 
eye as he was boldly scaling the wall, and, stagger- 
ing, fell back dead. 

Godfrey had brought forward the most for- 
midable of his war-engines, a wooden battering 
tower of equal height with the fortifications, that, 
filled with men and ammunition, was drawn upon 
wheels. By means of this moving tower it was 
hoped to gain access to the ramparts above ; but 
the besieged in turn sought to injure every part 
of the unwieldy engine, and a close fire of stones 
and darts was kept up on both sides, from which 
the Saracens suffered the more severely, from 
having a smaller provision of weapons of war. 
Some fled before the horrid machine, but the 
Prince of Nicaea, with a few bold spirits, stood 
firm. Argantes took up a vast beam which he 
hurled with tremendous force at the enemy, and 
Clorinda came down from her high tower to share 
the dangei: of her friends. The fort had been 
seriously shaken by the impetuous attack it had 
sustained, and showed a dangerous breach. 

Godfrey, completely protected by a very large 
shield, was carefully examining the ruined walls, 
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when he observed Soliman placing himself in 
defence of the perilous aperture, with Clorinda 
and the Circassian knight, and assuming the shield 
worn by his esquire, Sigier, as lighter than the 
one he wore, announced his intention of being the 
first to attempt the broken pass. Scarcely had he 
spoken when an arrow struck him in the leg, 
Clorinda thus saving the life and liberty of her 
people, threatened by the daring resolve and fear- 
less enthusiasm of the illustrious hero, who at first, 
not heeding the wound, continued to lead his 
followers to the breach ; but soon found it im- 
possible to walk, the injured limb quivering with 
acute pain in every nerve, and was forced to 
abandon his purpose. Calling upon Guelph to 
replace him until he could return, he mounted a 
swift horse, and hastened, not however unseen, 
to the camp. At his departure, Frank courage 
and fortune alike wavered and failed, and the 
Pagans, regaining confidence, once more thronged 
their deserted posts on the battlements. Inspired, 
too, by the gallant maiden's example, women came 
forward with patriotic zeal to expose their lives 
for the defence of their beloved city. To add to 
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the disasters of the Christians, Guelph and Ray- 
mond were both hurt and disabled by stones flying 
about at random, and many others were killed or 
wounded. The Circassian, exulting ferociously over 
the reverses of his often victorious enemies, and 
not content with remaining upon the defensive, 
sprang though the breach, appealing to Soliman 
to share with him the glory of establishing the 
supremacy of the Eastern arms. Coming unex- 
pectedly upon the Franks, now too dispirited even 
to defend themselves, in a manner worthy of those 
who had so lately aspired to a mural crown, the 
Infidels cut them down miercilessly amongst a 
heap of broken ruins, that formed a high im- 
passable barrier in place of the battered fortifi- 
cations. 

The war-machines were now in the power of the 
besieged, who, proceeding to further extremities, 
were about to set fire to them with torches of pine 
wood, when Tancred, unconquered as ever, still in 
command of his Latins, once more turned the 
scale in favour of the Christians by his peerless 
valour. The wounded Godfrey was meanwhile 
lying in his tent, attended- by Sigier, Baldwin, and 

M 
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many sympathising friends. He had, in his haste 
to draw out the arrow, broken it in the wound, 
and only wished to be cured as speedily as possible, 
at whatever cost of pain, that he might return to 
the battle ere the day was spent. The venerable 
Erotimo, who, gifted as a poet, might have conferred 
immortality upon the men of his time, but that he 
chose rather to devote himself to the silent art 
of preserving frail human life, was there to relieve 
the sufferings of the noble Prince, who bore with- 
out a murmur or sign of impatience the vain 
attempts of his skilful physician to discover the 
torturing weapon. When his powers of endurance 
were all but exhausted, his guardian-angel, in 
tender pity, culled upon Mount Ida a little purple 
flower, with hirsute leaves, called dittany, of great 
healing virtue when freshly gathered, which the 
ministering spirit, hovering unseen, placed in the 
soothing bath prepared as a remedy by Erotimo. 
The cure was instantaneous, the fragment issuing 
from the wound upon the application of the 
precious balm, as the blood ceased to flow, and lost 
strength returned. The wise man declared that 
it was not mortal art, but Divine interposition, 
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that had effected so perfect a restoration to health, 
and gave Godfrey permission to return to the 
interrupted battle if he would. 

The Prince thankfully resumed the arms he 
had so reluctantly laid aside, and led towards the 
city a thousand warriors, whose rapid advance 
was a severe shock to the enemy. The Crusaders, 
excited to fresh deeds of valour, soon forced the 
Infidels to retire within the well-contested breach, 
and Godfrey's spear was first aimed at the fierce 
Argantes, with so much precision, that it pene- 
trated the shield and strong cuirass of the Cir- 
cassian, who, drawing the weapon from his side, 
intended to return it to Godfrey, but missing him, 
killed the faithful Sigier, who thus preserved his 
leader's life at the sacrifice of his own. At the 
same moment a stone thrown by Soliman struck 
the knight, Norman, to the ground, and Godfrey 
then, pressing more closely upon his opponents, 
continued to fight until peaceful night brought a 
truce to human miseries, when he retired, post- 
poning further contest, and bearing with him his 
disabled soldiers, and the war-machines, including 
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the famous great tower, that had been merci- 
lessly battered in the stormy conflict, and broke 
dawn so completely in its removal, that it had 
to be repaired without delay to fit it for further 
service. 
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BOOK XII. 



CLORINDA. 



Clorinda resolves to bum the Tower of the Crusaders by 
Night — Arsetes relates her History — Success of the 
Enterprise — Clorinda accidentally excluded from the City 
— Challenged by Tancred — Her Baptism and Death. 

In the city and the camp, most of the night wad 
spent in the care of the wounded, and in the 
preparations for further attack and defence, ere 
rest was sought by the Franks or Pagans. 
Clorinda, whose love of martial glory was not 
satisfied when she compared her own achieve- 
ments as an archer, with the bolder and more 
prominent deeds of Argantes and Soliman, took a 
great resolution, which she thus confided to the 
Circassian : ' I cannot divest my mind of a fixed 
purpose, that is either an inspiration from God, 
or an equally irresistible inclination of my mortal 
will. Now that night reigns in the hostile camp^ 
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I have decided to make my way thither, and 
under favour of heaven, set fire to that hateful 
moving tower. Should my return, however, be 
impeded, as may happen, to your kind charge I 
leave the good old man and the maidens who 
have been my loved and faithful attendants. For 
my sake, and in pity for their forlorn state, pro- 
mise to send them safely home into Egypt' 

Argantes replied : ' Do not expect me to re- 
main in ignominious safety, while you go alone 
on service so dangerous and so important Let 
me rather share to the end your fortunes. I too 
can despise death, and value honour, above life.* 

Clorinda, not without some sad forebodings, 
replied that her death, should she indeed fall, 
would be a far less calamity to the distressed 
city, than that of the principal defender of its 
walls. The knight declared that his determina- 
tion to accompany her was unalterable, and 
sought with Clorinda the permission of the King 
to render him this signal service. 

Moved to tears by this proof of devotion to 
his cause, Aladin gratefully acceded to the request. 
The Sultan also desired to take part in the ad- 
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venture, but the King entreated him to remain 
where his presence was so much needed, and to 
this he reluctantly consented. 

Laying aside her usual corslet of cloth of silver, 
and her crested helmet, Clorinda assumed a suit of 
rusty black, devoid of the slightest ornament, as 
likely to pass unobserved. This ominous change 
of dress struck with terror Arsetes, who had been 
in attendance on her from her earliest infancy, and 
grown grey in her service, and who now in vain 
implored her to desist from her fatal enterprise. 
At length he said : ' Since you have no pity for me, 
and are thus bent upon your own destruction, I 
will disclose to you circumstances hitherto unknown 
to you which may influence your decision. The 
King of Ethiopia, Senapus, was a Christian, and 
reigned happily over his black people, who were of 
the same faith. I was a Pagan slave in the house- 
hold of his Queen, who, although brown in colour, 
was extremely beautiful. She was gentle, virtuous, 
and devoted to her husband, who was nevertheless 
so tormented with jealous love for her, that he 
would hardly allow the eye of heaven to shine 
upon her. In the room where she passed most of 
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her time, the walls were covered with paintings of 
a sacred character, depicting a virgin of fair and 
lovely countenance, standing near a dragon, appa- 
rently vanquished and slain by a noble knight* 
The story thus told made a deep impression upon 
the sensitive mind of the young Queen, and a 
little daughter was born to her of the same fair 
complexion as that of the maiden in the legend. 
Dreading lest the unnatural colour of her child 
should arouse unjust suspicion in the jealous heart 
of the King, she resolved to present to him a 
black baby in place of her own, and to confide 
you, the real Princess, to my care, enjoining me, 
with many tears, to have you tended in safety at 
some distance, and commending you to the care 
of the God who knew her innocence, and could 
protect you from the misfortunes with which she 
had been so heavily visited. I carried you away in 
a little basket; covered with leaves and flowers that 
effectually concealed you. Passing through a thick 
forest, a fierce tigress came suddenly upon me, and 
in my first impulse of terror I climbed a tree, leav- 
ing you on the ground. The terrible creature 

• St. George. 
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approached with menacing looks, that gradually 
softened as she came nearer to you, and offered 
you a caress which you returned with a smile, 
playfully extending to her your tiny hand. She 
next fed you tenderly from her breast, and harm- 
lessly departed into the depths of the forest. I 
could hardly believe my eyes, and snatching you 
up in my arms, toot refuge in a small to^vn, where 
I had you secretly nursed for sixteen months, until 
you began to speak indistinctly, and to walk with 
faltering steps. 

* I was no longer young, and although rendered 
rich by the Queen's generosity, had become weary 
of a wandering and unsettled life. Longing to see 
my native country and old friends again, I turned 
my steps towards Egypt On the way we came to 
a place where I had no alternative but to swim 
across a torrent, holding you in one arm. In the 
middle of the stream I was completely carried 
away by a strong current, and you fell from my 
grasp. Buoyed up, however, by the water, and 
wafted by a fair wind, you were soon landed safely 
on the soft sand, which I afterwards reached with 
great difficulty. In a dream that night I was 
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visited by a warrior, who laid his sword across my. 
face, and said, in an imperious tone : " I command 
you to baptize this child, as her mother desired. 1 
am her guardian angel, appointed by God, and 
watched over her safety when at the mercy of a 
tigress and of the raging waters. Beware how you 
slight this heaven-sent message." 

' At dawn of day I left that place, and believing 
my own faith to be the true one, I disregarded the 
phantoms of the night, and did not follow your 
mother*s wish to have you baptized. As you grew 
older, you acquired, as you know, fame and lands 
by your valour and love of warfare ; and I need 
not tell you that in the life you have chosen for 
yourself, I have ever been your faithful servant and 
protector. Yesterday, at daybreak, my deep sleep 
was again troubled by the strange figure, who in 
threatening tones exclaimed : " The hour is at hand 
that is to decide the fate of Clorinda. She shall 
yet be mine, to your lasting grief" Heaven 
seems to menace you, my darling, with some 
misfortune. I know not whether it be a sin to 
forsake the faith of one's fathers, or whether that 
may indeed be the true religion. Let me at 
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least entreat you to give up this daring enter- 
prise/ 

Arsetes wept silently, and Clorinda thought 
with alarm upon a similar vision that had appeared 
to herself; but soon recovering her cheerfulness, 
said : * I shall continue to follow the faith in which 
I have learnt to believe ; nor would I timorously 
forsake my present undertaking, had I before me 
death in its most appalling aspect.* 

With kind and consoling words Clorinda left 
Arsetes, to depart with Argantes upon her danger- 
ous mission. They succeeded in forcing their way 
through the guards to the doomed tower, and in 
setting it on fire in many places simultaneously. 
The flames and smoke curled around the huge 
machine with lurid glare, ere it fell to the ground 
with a terrible crash. The Christians hastened to 
the scene of the disaster, but Argantes and Clo- 
rinda effected a gradual retreat towards the Golden 
Gate of the city, that was opened to them for their 
return. 

As many of the Franks pressed forward to the 
gate, Soliman, in forcing them to retire, accidentally 
excluded Clorinda, then engaged in a conflict with 
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Arimon, whom she killed. In the excitement of 
the moment she perceived not her danger; but 
soon discovering that she was alone amongst her 
enemies, gave herself up for lost Trying to escape 
by a stratagem, she mingled carelessly with the 
crowd, and was unnoticed until Tancred, who had 
observed the combat with Arimon, and believed 
her a knight worthy to be his opponent, followed 
her up the rocky mount, as she was endeavouring to 
gain entrance by another gate of the city, and 
challenged her to war and death. 

She replied, ' I am ready to give you war and 
death, if you seek them.' 

Tancred dismounted, seeing his adversary on 
foot, and both drew their swords with equal fury. 
Regardless of rules of skill, they attacked each 
other incessantly, with indefatigable obstinacy, 
while the combat became at every moment closer 
and more desperate. Thrice did the lady elude 
the vigorous grasp of the knight, and then they 
again had recourse to their too fatal swords. At 
length both paused to rest for a moment in the 
deadly strife, as the last star of night was fading 
before the earliest ray of sun in the east. Tancred 
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beheld with cruel satisfaction the wounds he had 
inflicted, for little did he in his blind folly fore- 
see the endless remorse and misery he was pre- 
paring for himself He at length broke silence, 
saying : * It is our misfortune to have no witness 
but that of night to our valour. I pray you — if 
so much courtesy be not out of place between 
fair combatants — to tell me your name, that I 
may know whom to honour, whether I conquer or 
am conquered/ 

The haughty maiden replied that she preferred 
to remain unknown, adding that she was one of 
those who had caused the fatal fire. Tancred, 
justly irritated at this declaration, now felt only 
an ardent desire for vengeance, and the combat 
was resumed with more determination than skill 
or strength on either side, until Clorinda received 
a mortal wound that felled her, fainting and ex- 
hausted, to the ground, bathed in her warm life- 
blood. Her last words breathed a gentle spirit 
of Christian faith, hope, and charity ; she said : 
' My friend, you have conquered. I forgive you, 
as I ask you to forgive me. Pray for my soul, 
and give me holy baptism ere it be too late.' 
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The soft and pleading tones of her voice sank 
into the heart of Tancred, and brought tears of 
pity into his eyes. He hastened to a stream that 
rippled from the side of the hill ; and filling his 
helmet with the clear water, sadly approached the 
still unknown warrior, to perform the sacred rite 
so earnestly sought. With trembling hand he 
unclasped the helmet covering the yet unseen 
face, and controlled the anguish of his soul as 
he became aware of the fatal truth, lest his emotion 
should render him unable to give her the spiritual 
life that was all now left to hen As he repeated 
over her ^the holy words of baptism, a smile of 
heavenly peace and happiness became impressed 
upon her lily and violet-hued countenance, that 
lent to it fresh beauty. She gently extended her 
cold hand in sign of parting amity, and passed 
into a calm and untroubled rest. 

The unfortunate Tancred now felt the full 
force of his hitherto repressed agony ; and sinking 
under the weight of his grief and despair was soon 
lying insensible and lifeless by her side. They 
were thus found by some Franks who happened 
to come that way for a supply of fresh water, and 
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at once recognising the Prince and his ill-fated 
lady, carried them away in their arms to Tancred's 
tent. He did not regain consciousness during this 
transport, but gave one or two faint groans that 
showed his life to be not quite extinct, as was that 
of the poor Clorinda. 

Surrounded by tender care, Tancred soon 
began to recover, but with returning reason came 
the remembrance of his affliction, and he thus 
bewailed his misery : ' Am I to outlive this 
wretched day that has witnessed my cruel mis- 
fortune ? The hand capable of so great a crime 
as mine, may well refuse me the poor consolation 
of putting an end to my miserable existence. In 
vain shall I seek to forget the sorrow that will 
haunt me by day and night, since I cannot fly 
from myself. Perhaps, too, her dear remains are 
now the prey of some wild beast, as pitiless as I 
have been !' 

The Prince was told that the hapless Clorinda 
was lying in a tent near him, and weak and ill as 
he was, crept feebly to her side, dwelling with 
passionate tenderness upon the beauty that had 
survived death, and was for ever lost to him by 
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his own act. He was carried back in an exhausted 
state to his couch, where Godfrey and other friends 
vainly tried to comfort him. 

The Hermit besought him to rouse himself from 
his long dream of idle vanity, to his duty as a 
Christian Prince, and to see in the unhappy event 
that had befallen him, God's will to preserve him 
from imperilling his eternal life, by remaining en- 
slaved by a Pagan girl. Tancred at length became 
outwardly resigned, although he ceased not secretly 
to lament the loss of the beloved one, who in a 
dream appeared to him clad in celestial glory, and 
said : ' To you, my faithful friend, I owe my 
present perfect happiness. In depriving me of 
mortal life, you have transferred me to an im- 
mortal sphere, where I may enjoy eternal bliss 
with God and His angels. Do not grieve for me, 
dear Tancred. I love you, and hope to be re- 
united to you here for ever, if you wrll but live for 
heaven, while still upon earth.' Her eyes shone 
upon him with more than earthly lustre as she 
vanished, leaving him to awake consoled and 
strengthened in spirit. 

The noble Clorinda was buried with all due 
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pomp and honour, and her arms were suspended, 
as a trophy, on a tree over the stone that marked 
her resting-place. Tancred was not sufficiently 
recovered to visit her tomb until the following day, 
and shedding many tears as he beheld the marble 
that imprisoned her so lately living form, ex- 
claimed : * Within this stone lie the still living 
ashes of my true love, and to it I confide the 
sighs and kisses I send to the beloved remains it 
guards. She will forgive me — this hope nerves my 
heart against my grief. She now knows that I have 
loved her through life, and shall die loving her. 
Would that we were lying side by side within this 
marble grave, that our souls might be united in 
everlasting friendship in a happier world than this!' 

The fate of Clorinda, when known within the 
besieged city, caused general consternation and 
mourning. Arsetes, whose grief was too deep for 
the relief of words or tears, threw dust upon his 
aged head, and sat in silent misery. 

Argantes, loudly reproaching himself for not 
having secured the safe return of the Princess to 
the city, solemnly vowed cot to lay aside his sword 
until he had taken vengeance upon the head of 
her destroyer. N 
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BOOK XIII. 

THE ENCHANTED FOREST. 

Incantation of Ismeno — The Christians repulsed in en- 
deavouring to enter the Wood — Tancred fails — Terrible 
Drought — Its fatal Effects — Godfrey's Prayer — Rain 
sent from Heaven. 

No sooner was the great tower of the besiegers 
destroyed, than Ismeno, to prevent the construc- 
tion of a similar mischievous battery, had recourse to 
magic art. A thick forest, into the gloomy recesses 
of which the brightest sunshine never penetrated, 
lay near the Christian camp, and although shunned 
by the people of the country with superstitious 
terror, its trees had not been spared by the 
Crusaders, when they required material for their 
war-machines. Here Ismeno, in the deep silence 
of night, muttered his impious incantations, sum- 
moning, with supernatural art and authority, the 
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evil spirits inhabiting the regions of eternal misery, 
to take up their abode within the trees and plants 
of the forest. The call of the mighty magician 
was soon obeyed ; and returning to the King, 
Ismeno related his plan and its successful accom- 
plishment, adding that a coming conjunction of 
the heavenly planets appeared to indicate a season 
of excessive heat and drought, that could not fail 
to be more severely felt by the besiegers than by 
the inhabitants of the city, where trees and fresh 
water were abundant. An easy victory might thus 
be anticipated without again trying the fortune of 
open warfare. The King felt confidence in this 
assurance of success, not, however, neglecting the 
work of repairing and strengthening the fortifica- 
tions. 

De Bouillon, anxious not to delay the construc- 
tion of his principal works of attack, sent men at 
break of day to the forest for a supply of wood, 
who returned with vague and confused stories of 
the strange shapes and forms, either real or 
imaginary, that haunted the place ; and the 
accounts of what they had seen were so inco- 
herent and so incredible, that Godfrey sent a band 
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of chosen warriors to lead and encourage the 
expedition. But they also, as they approached 
the enchanted spot, felt their hearts struck with 
terrot at the unearthly shadows flitting through 
the air, fiUed with mingled sounds of falling waters, 
of stormy winds, of roaring lions, hissing serpents, 
howling wolye?, and growling bears. Fear soon 
became stronger tjian reason or discipline, 4nd 
feeling themselves helpless against unknown dan- 
gers, the warriors fled, excusing their weakness to 
De Bouillon by declaring, that the forest was so 
guarded by supernatural beings, that none could in 
safety venture to attack it^ 

Alcast\is, ^ map who knew not fear, heard this 
recital with scorp, and undertook alone to brave 
the fancied perils of the wood, boasting that no 
phantom should oppose his purpose to fell the 
trees. With Godfrey's permission, the knight 
wended his way dauntlessly to the forest ; but as 
, he approached it, ^ great fire suddenly burst forth, 
that wreathed itself into the fantastic form of 
immense castellated towers and fortifications, 
thronged with menacing and appalling figures, 
that for the first time taught Alcastus what fear 
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was. He felt conscious and ashamed of his weak- 
ness on his return to the camp, and when ques- 
tioned, so completely evaded giving any distinct 
account of his adventures, that Godfrey concluded ' 
that his silence must be the result of defeat and 
flight, and that the nameless horror pervading the 
forest could in truth only be attributed to super- 
human causes. Still many knights made vain 
attempts to solve the mystery during the ensuing 
three days. 

Tancred, although not yet restored to health 
and strength, ready as ever to encoutttef fatigue or 
danger, was prompted by his invincible spirit to 
visit the unhallowed wood. The fiery ordeal at 
first opposed his progress, but reflecting that the 
apparent flames might be to some extent an illu- 
sion, he threw himself bravely into thieir midst. Un- 
hurt by the fire through which he had thus passed, 
he was then for a time enveloped in dense clouds 
that gradually dispersed. Tancred, meeting with 
no further obstacle, continued to advance into the 
depths of the forest, until he came to a large open 
glade crowned by a lofty cypress, the trunk 
of which was covered with curious hieroglyphics, 
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similar to those used by the ancient Egyptians. 
Amongst these he discovered the following words, 
written in the Syriac language, which he well 
understood : ' The bold warrior who may venture 
within these precincts is entreated not to disturb a 
quiet retreat sacred to death. The living should 
not wage war upon the dead/ As the Prince read 
this brief inscription, pondering its hidden mean- 
ing, the sorrowful sighing of the wind amongst 
the leaves and branches of the tree resembled that 
of a mournful human voice, filling his heart with 
pity, grief, and fear. Drawing his sword, he 
nevertheless struck the tree with great force, shud- 
dering with horror as he beheld a stream of blood 
flow from its wounded trunk that reddened the 
earth. Still he persevered, and next heard an in- 
distinct groan, followed by these melancholy 
words : ' Tancred, this is too much for me to 
endure. You have deprived me of human life, 
and would now destroy the wretched tree in which 
I have found shelter. I was once Clorinda. Not 
I alone, but all the warriors who have fallen before 
s, are by magic power imprisoned within 
the trees and plants of this forest. Each branct- 
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IS instinct with sensitive life, and cannot be in- 
jured without cruelty.* 

Although the unhappy lover did not fully 
believe in the reality of this painful appeal to his 
senses, yet it so far unnerved the strong heart not 
shaken by fear of death, that his sword fell power- 
less from his grasp, and returning to Godfrey he 
said : * I have seen incredible sights, that confirm 
the truth of what you have already heard. Won- 
drous fire appeared by magic before my eyes, 
taking the form of a fortress defended by armed 
monsters, through which I passed without injury 
or resistance. A sudden and miraculous darkness 
was then followed by a no less unnatural daylight. 
More than this, the trees are endowed with human 
life, feeling, and speech ; in proof of which, I heard 
a beloved voice that thrilled to the inmost fibre of 
my heart, and saw the blood flow from every 
wound I made. I confess myself vanquished, for 
I could not again sever a branch from those living 
trees.* 

Godfrey was now disposed himself to endeavour 
to break the spell that hung over the dreaded 
forest ; but the Hermit Peter, with the enthusiasm 
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of inspiration, assured him that the vessel about to 
convey the hero destined to overcome the fatal 
charm was even then on her way, and that the 
hour when Jerusalem should be taken was near at 
hand. 

The predicted heat and drought, so insupport- 
able to the Western army, had now set in, and the 
sun rose day by day in vapoury clouds, shone with 
malignant and scorching heat, and sank to rest in 
fiery streaks that portended a continuance of his 
fatal reign. As far as eye could see, every flower 
and leaf faded and died ; the grass withered, the 
ground cracked, and the waters gradually became 
absorbed, as if Heaven looked with anger only 
upon the suffering earth. In place of a soft and 
refreshing breeze, the fierce burning wind that 
traverses the sandy deserts of Africa filled the 
atmosphere with oppressive and suffocating fumes. 
Even night brought no relief to the overheated 
land, for comets and fiery meteors were constantly 
visible in the sultry sky, and the moon refused to 
distil the dewy drops, for which the parched earth 
thirsted in vain. Sweet sleep fled, banished from 

weary mortals, also ^nfi-^ • n ^ 

' ^^ suffering cruelly from want of 
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water, since every well and fountain had been 
poisoned by the people of Judaea. The little river 
Siloe, that had freely given its pure waters to the 
Franks, was now almost dried up, and it was 
torture to the wanderers to remember the noble 
rivers of their native lands, as they lay helpless on 
the arid ground, fevered in every vein, and no 
longer able to endure the weight of their armour. 
The war-horses, once so proud and spirited, now 
hung their heads and refused food, as they moved 
with slow and vacillating steps ; and the faithful 
dogs, panting and exhausted, forsook the loved 
duty of watching over home and master. 

The Crusaders now openly murmured against 
Godfrey, saying : * Does Godfrey intend to see the 
whole camp perish under pressure of the mis- 
fortunes by which Heaven declares itself adverse to 
our cause } Will he subject us to a lingering and 
miserable death, that he may maintain his com- 
mand } He — the so-called pious hero — cares less 
for our safety than for his own vain glory, and 
leaves us destitute of water, while his table is 
supplied with water from the river Jordan, and 
with wine from Crete.* 
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The Greek leader, already tired of following 
the standard of the Franks, departed secretly by 
night, declaring that if Godfrey were so blind as in 
his folly to sacrifice himself and his followers, the 
Greeks would not lose their lives in his service. 
Some others, including the followers of dead 
Clothair and Ademar, also meditated and effected 
a similar retreat ; but although Godfrey could 
have forced them to remain, or punished their 
desertion, he chose rather, with the faith that could 
remove mountains, to pray devoutly to God that 
He would have mercy upon His servants. With 
clasped hands, he raised his eyes and voice to 
Heaven, saying : ' Father and Lord, Thou gavest 
Thy people of old manna in the desert, and to 
Moses the power to break the stony rock, and 
draw from it living water. Renew to us, unworthy 
though we be. Thy mercies, and let Thy grace be 
shown to Thy warriors of the Cross/ This humble 
and holy prayer was heard by the Eternal Father, 
who deigned thus to answer it : * My beloved ser- 
vants have suffered deep and perilous adversity at 
the hands of the Infidel world, and of the infernal 
powers; but a new order of things draws near: 



The Enchanted Forest. 187 

they shall be prosperous and blessed ; I will send 
them rain ; their invincible Rinaldo shall return, 
and the host of Egypt be overthrown/ 

At His voice, the heavens, the earth, the air, 
and the sea alijce trembled. A great storm of 
thunder and lightning was followed by heavy 
clouds and abundance of rain, that swelled the 
river beyond its banks. Rejoicing in the welcome 
and plentiful showers at length poured down by 
the merciful hand of Heaven, men revelled in the 
refreshing streams. Some drank eagerly from cup 
or helmet ; while others bathed their faces and 
hands in the cooling and delicious water, or pru- 
dently preserved it in vases for future use. The 
drooping and languishing earth, too, greedily 
absorbed the nourishing and vivifying rain, that 
speedily restored her beauty and verdure. 
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BOOK XIV. 



THE MISSION. 



Dream of Godfrey — He- consents to Rinaldo's Recall — 
Ubaldo and Carl depart to seek him — The Hermit of 
the River — His Instructions ~ Adventures of Rinaldo. 

• 

After the welcome fall of rain, night again 
visited the earth with fresh breezes and soft 
showers of dew, under the gentle influence of 
which all nature revived. While weary mortals 
once more forgot trouble in calm and undisturbed 
sleep, the King of Heaven sent to His faithful 
Godfrey one of the blessed visions that, issuing 
from a crystal gate near the golden portals of the 
sun, come at the dawn of day to gladden the 
hearts of the good and true. In this holy dream 
De Bouillon imagined himself translated to a 
region of supreme light and joy, where he met the 
glorified form of a knight, who in tones of celestial 
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sweetness announced himself as Hugh. Godfrey 
vainly sought to embrace the shadowy figure of 
his lost friend, who three times eluded his touch, 
and smilingly replied that he was no longer a child 
of earth, but an inhabitant of the temple reserved 
for God's warriors in heaven. Godfrey eagerly 
inquired if he too might at once lay aside his mortal 
bonds, and remain in this happy abode. Hugh an- 
swered : * You will one day share the glory of the 
saints triumphant, but your Work on earth is not 
yet accomplished. The empire of the Holy Land 
is to be wrested by you from Infidel hands, and a 
Christian kingdom established, over which your 
brother will reign. To strengthen your aspira- 
tions, you may compare the perfection of the 
divine dwelling you are now permitted to behold, 
with the transitory and insignificant earth to which 
men in their human folly cling, as if there were no 
heaven beyond it To guide you on your way 
through the world you have still for awhile to 
inhabit, I come to urge you to recall the son of 
Bertoldo from his distant exile, since he is destined 
to overcome the difficulties still before you, and to 
be your right hand in the fulfilment of your, 
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designs. The God who appointed you to the 
command of this holy enterprise will uphold your 
dignity and the reverence due to you ; and al- 
though you cannot condescend to invite Rinaldo's 
return, you can worthily accede to the request 
about to be made by Guelph for the youth's 
pardon and restoration to favour. He has been 
led into deep error and folly, but the Hermit Peter 
can by divine aid help you to discover his retreat 
and induce his return.' 

The spirit now vanished, leaving Godfrey to 
awake with a confused sense of joy and wonder. 
He arose, and received the leaders as usual in 
council ; and by the inspiration of God, Guelph at 
once addressed to him the following petition : — 
* Prince, I come to ask your clemency on behalf of 
a recent offender ; but if my request for pardon 
appear premature, you may be pleased to take 
into consideration the unsurpassed valour of 
Rinaldo, and my own claims to respect. I would 
therefore entreat that he may be allowed to return, 
and atone for past faults by devoting the courage 
and energies, at present lost to our good cause, 
to the complete overthrow of our enemies. Let 
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him again prove himself a faithful and victorious 
follower of your glorious standard.* 

Godfrey, appearing to yield to Guelph's inter- 
cession, seconded as it was by that of the other- 
leaders, gave consent to the return of Rinaldo, 
expressing a hope that he would, by his future 
actions, prove himself worthy of the confidence 
thus placed in him, and requesting Guelph to take 
the steps necessary to discover and recall the 
wanderer. 

The Danish warrior, Carl, begged to be allowed 
to seek the missing hero, to whom he was anxious 
to present the memorable sword of his Prince. 
Guelph, naming him as one of the messengers, 
appointed as the other Ubald, a man of prudence 
and experience, who had travelled with intelligence 
over every known country, and was now a favourite 
companion of Guelph. The trusted envoys were 
advised by this Prince to go to the court of 
Boemond, to which the exile was generally sup- 
posed to have retired ; but Peter, who was better 
informed on the subject, directed them rather 
to journey to a river near Ascalon, where they 
would be met by one acquainted with their mis- 
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sion, who would wisely and courteously help them 
to fulfil it. 

Obeying these orders, they departed without 
delay on the way to Ascalon. Near the sea, they 
came to a river much swollen by recent rain, and 
here appeared to them a man of venerable aspect, 
attired in a long white linen robe, with a crown of 
beech, and a wand in his hand, who, gliding fear- 
lessly upon the waters, as though they had been 
frozen into solid ice, thus addressed them : * You 
have before you a long and troublesome quest, in 
which you will need assistance ; for the warrior 
you seek is in a strange and far distant land, as 
yet undiscovered to the world. If you will be 
pleased to come into my secret haunts, I can tell 
you much that will be of use to you.' 

The waters divided at the command of this 
mysterious guide, and the warriors descended with 
him beneath the river, into the depths of the earth, 
where they beheld the beds of all great rivers 
from their very source ; and gold, silver, and pre- 
cious stones glittered in profusion at their feet. 
Amazed and bewildered, they sought explanation 
of the aged man, who said : ' You are now by 
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my guidance in the bosom of the fertile earth, and 
I am about to conduct you to my palace of light, 
enriched by her mineral treasures. My art is not 
of evil origin. I am a baptized Christian ; and it 
is by diligent study of the hidden mysteries of 
nature that I have acquired such po^er as I 
possess. I sometimes dwell in these subterranean 
regions, and often in airy habitations on Mount 
Lebanon or Mount Carmel, where I watch the 
motions of the heavenly bodies, and trace the 
origin of the clouds, winds, and rains. I once 
believed my knowledge as certain and infallible as 
that of the great Creator ; but since your pious 
Hermit directed my mind to a juster sense of 
man's nothingness before God, I have continued 
my accustomed researches in a humbler spirit, 
contented to use my talents in His service. The 
duty now imposed upon me from above is that of 
securing the return of the heroic Rinaldo to your 
camp.' 

The knights now entered the spacious cavern 
of the sage, containing several halls and rooms 
adorned with nature's richest spoils. A magni- 
ficent repast was here served, and the magician 

O 
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then said : 'It is time for me to gratify your 
curiosity. You are already partly aware of the 
arts of the wicked Armida — of her coming to the 
camp to decoy away many brave warriors. You 
also know that they were afterwards detained by 
her as prisoners, and sent guarded to Gaza, and 
that on the way thither they escaped. But you 
have not yet heard that when the Enchantress dis- 
covered that they had been rescued from her 
power by the famous Rinaldo, she resolved to 
visit upon him her anger. Hastening to the place 
where he had defeated her warriors, she found that 
he had assumed Pagan arms in place of his own, 
perhaps wishing thus to disguise himself and 
remain unknown. Armida placed a headless body 
within the armour thrown aside by the Prince, 
and laying it on the bank of a river she knew to 
be frequented by the Franks, she posted a servant 
near in a shepherd's dress to give the false account 
of Rinaldo's death that caused so much discord 
and disaffection amongst you. With subtle in- 
genuity, Armida then awaited Rinaldo on his 
journey. As he approached the Orontes, he ob- 
served a little island in the river, and a small boat 
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lying near the shore. A column of white marble 
next attracted his attention, upon which he read 
the following inscription in letters of gold : " Who- 
ever may chance to wander here should not fail to 
visit the island, which contains wonders unsurpassed 
in the world." The rash youth instantly resolved 
to cross the river, and since the boat was not large 
enough to carry his esquires also, he entered it 
alone. Upon the island he discovered only rocks 
and streams, flowers and plants, and felt half 
ashamed of his easy credulity ; still some in- 
describable charm seemed to pervade the spot, and 
he sat down, unhelmeted, to enjoy a soft and sooth- 
ing breeze. Soon he heard a gurgling sound in 
the river, and a wave arose, that breaking dis- 
closed, first the fair hair and face, then the entire 
form, of a water nymph, resembling the sirens said 
to inhabit the Tyrrhenian seas. She sang with 
the sweetest of voices the following lay of love : 
" Follow not virtue and glory in the brief spring- 
time of life, when nature teaches the true wisdom 
of enjoyment and pleasure ! Valour and worth are 
but vain and senseless names, and the fame that 
proud mortals prize so highly is but an echo, a 
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dream, that vanishes like a shadow. Forgetting 
care and misery, seek happiness in present gaiety 
and amusement" 

' Lulled by the treacherous song, Rinaldo sank 
gradually into a deep sleep, and thus lay at the 
mercy of the false Armida, watching for the 
moment of her revenge. But as she gazed upon 
his handsome countenance, placid in rest, she felt 
her anger melting into love, and weaving for him 
soft yet irresistible chains of twining plants, lilies, 
and roses, she bound his neck and limbs with 
magic spells, and fled with him, ere he awoke from 
sleep ; not to Damascus, nor to her castle in the 
lake, but to a chosen island in the ocean, rarely, if 
ever, visited by a ship from other shores. It is one 
of the cluster of Fortunate Isles ; and here she has 
a palace on the ever-verdant and lovely summit of 
a snow-clad mountain, and dwells with her favourite 
in perpetual delight. From this distant and secret 
prison you will have to deliver the young Prince, 
who is closely guarded by the jealous Armida ; but 
you will have help and guidance. When you 
return to the river above us, a lady, of youthful 
appearance, whom you may know by the long hair 
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curling around her forehead, and by her many- 
coloured garments, will convey you over the seas 
with the speed of an eagle. At the foot of Armida's 
Mount you will meet with venomous serpents, 
and wild and savage animals, who will be subdued 
by the power of the wand which I will place in 
your hands. But the greatest peril you have to 
encounter is at the summit of the mountain. Here 
the unwary traveller is tempted to taste of a foun- 
tain, the waters of which, clear and cold as crystal, 
have the strange and fatal gift of maddening and 
destroying the brain, by inducing fits of senseless 
laughter. Beware of accepting food offered to 
you, or of being lured from your purpose by false 
and voluptuous maidens. 

'This paper contains a plan of the intricate 
windings of the palace itself, and in the centre of 
the labyrinth is a delightful garden. Here you 
will find your hero, in the temporarj' absence of 
Armida, alone ; and making yourselves known, will 
present to him an adamantine shield that, showing 
him the reflection of his own effeminate dress and 
appearance, will arouse him to shake off with 
indignant shame the unworthy love that has so 
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degraded him. You have nothing to fear for your- 
selves, since no adverse influence can impede your 
safe arrival and no less safe return ; nor will 
Armida foresee your coming. Now I will leave 
you to take rest until the early morning, when you 
will have to depart from hence/ 
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BOOK XV. 



THE FORTUNATE ISLES. 



The Magic Shield — A Celestial Guide — The Voyage — 
Ascent of the Snowy Mountain — The Fountain of 
Laughter — Water Nymphs. 

At earliest dawn of day, the Sage brought the 
paper, the shield, and the golden waftd that were 
to protect the warriors against magfc art; and 
accompanying them by the subterranean path they 
had traversed on the previous day, took leave of 
them at the river where they had first seen him. 
Floating gently over the surface of the water to the 
shore, the knights perceived the little vessel des- 
tined for their voyage. The lady who was seated 
in the boat, had a face of angelic serenity and 
brightness, around which clustered curls of soft 
hair. Her dress shone with azure and scarlet tints 
of a thousand delicate and varying hues, and like 
the plumage encircling the neck of a loving dove, in 
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the sun took now the glitter of the ruby, now the 
mild radiance of the emerald. She courteously- 
invited the travellers to enter the vessel in which, 
highly favoured by Heaven, they were under her 
guidance to cross the uncertain ocean in perfect 
safety, spreading sail before the wind when they 
had taken their places. The torrent was swollen, 
but the little bark skimmed the foaming waves 
with marvellous velocity and lightness, and soon 
gained the open sea, which suddenly became blue 
and calm. 

Passing Ascalon, they came in sight of the busy 
port of Gaza, where ships were lying at anchor, 
while on land tents were spread, and soldiers in 
great numbers, with loaded camels and elephants, 
were passing between the city and port. The lady 
called the attention of her companions to the landing 
of this, the Egyptian army ; adding that they must 
hope to return before it had time to advance against 
them. 

The boat continued her rapid course towards 
Egypt, passed the many-mouthed Nile as it flows 
into the sea through seven large channels; the 
Greek city of Alexandria, Pharos, the isles of 
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Rhodes and Crete ; then near the sandy and 
barren coast of Africa, soon leaving behind her 
Cyrene, the fabulous stream of Lethe (said to flow 
partly under the earth), the greater of the dangerous 
Syrtes,* Cape Judeca, and the Bay of Magra, and 
Tripoli (with little Malta opposite lying half hidden 
in the sea), the lesser Syrtes, and the country of the 
Lotophagi. Tunis, richest and most honoured of 
Libyan cities, next came in view, opposite Sicily ; 
then the almost imperceptible ruins of once proud 
Carthage ; Biserta (facing Sardinia), the Numidian 
plains, Algiers and Bugia, nests of corsairs ; Oran, 
Tangier (famous for lions and elephants), Morocco, 
and Fez. After four days* journey the travellers, 
having crossed the narrow sea passage between 
Spain and Africa, through the so-called Pillars of 
Hercules (who vainly sought to fix here the limits 
of man's rule over the seas), found themselves 
upon the open and boundless ocean. 

The fair guide continued her westward course 

until a high mountain-peak, of pyramidal form, 

could be dimly discerned. A group of islands were 

now visible, named by the ancients, on account of 

* Treacherous sandbanks near the African coast. 
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their singular productiveness and fertility, the 
Fortunate Isles. Delicious fruits and wild honey 
abounded here, and the heat of the climate was 
agreeably tempered by soft winds and heavy dews. 
The Elysian fields, inhabited by the spirits of the 
blest, were by tradition placed on these shores. 

The lady, approaching the first of the ten islands, 
said : * These are the isles of which you have heard 
so much. They are indeed pleasant and fruitful, 
but many fabulous stories are told of them. You 
have been allowed to visit them before the time 
appointed by God for their discovery to the 
world, that you may deliver the hero detained 
here.* 

Seven of the islands had every appearance of 
being inhabited by civilised beings, while the other 
three were evidently deserted, except by the wild 
animals that found refuge upon them. In one of 
these lay a deep curved bay (protected by high 
rocks on either side), beyond which rose a dark 
forest and shadowy cave that offered but little 
temptation to land ; yet the lady, mooring her boat 
to this unpromising port, said : * The castle that 
towers above this mountain contains the Christian 
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champion, who here spends his days in voluptuous 
idleness and luxury. The rising sun will now 
guide you to his abode/ 

Taking courteous leave of the heaven-sent guide, 
the warriors gladly landed on the long-sought shore. 
They found the ascent steep and rugged, and slip- 
pery with snow; nor had they pnxreeded far on 
their way ere a hissing serpent sprang forth with 
crested head erect and flaming eyes, trailing its coils 
slowly along the ground. Carl instantly drew 
his sword against the malignant reptile, but Ubald, 
with more presence of mind, had recourse to the 
golden wand, which at once put the enemy to 
flight ; and also protected the Christian knights 
against a savage and roaring lion, that met them 
with bristling mane and tail lashed with fury ; 
and against a formidable host of fierce creatures, 
that seemed to have assembled there from the 
wilds and deserts of Asia and Africa. . The 
knights continued to climb the rough and icy 
mountain without further hindrance ; and as they 
gained its summit the snow disappeared, the- air 
became mild and fragrant, the sky clear and un- 
clouded, and the earth covered with ever fresh 



204 T'f^ Fortunate Isles. 

and blooming trees and flowers. The palace 
stood in a commanding situation above the sea 
and mountain. 

The two knights, wearied with the fatiguing 
ascent, moved slowly onwards, occasionally pausing 
to rest for a moment They soon rec(^^sed the 
fountain of delusive joy, that playfully dashing its 
transparent waters from a rocky height upon the 
grassy slopes below, flowed between verdant banks 
into a deep lake; while the choicest viands were 
prepared in tempting profusion on the green turf. 
Two damsels, of greater beauty than modesty, were 
displaying their charms in the wat^s of the lake, 
and one of them, who had partly issued from its 
cleair depths, feigning to become suddenly conscious 
of the presence of the strangers, shook her long 
golden hair like a yellow mantle over her ivory 
shoulders, as she blushingly and smilingly pre- 
tended to withdraw herself from sight, and then 
said in a plaintive tone : * You are fortunate to 
have gained admittance into this happy land of 
liberty and love, and may become the peaceful 
followers of our Princess, who will ask no hard or 
painful service at your hands. Be pleased to bathe 
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in these refreshing waters, and to take food from 
her hospitable table.* 

The knights, honestly steeling their hearts 
against insidious temptation, deigned not to reply 
to the wily sirens, but leaving them to resume their 
gambols in the lake, entered the palace of the 
Enchantress. 
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BOOK XVL 

RINALDO AND ARMIDA. 

The Island Palace — Its sculptured Gates — A Garden of 
Delight — The marvellous Bird — The Lovers — Shield 
presented to Rinaldo — He leaves the Palace; — Armida 
vainly seeks to detain him — In despair, she destroys her 
Palace, and repairs to the Egyptian Camp. 

The splendid palace was round, and in its inmost 
recess innumerable winding terraces, leading to a 
garden of exquisite beauty, had been designed by 
the cunning artificers who had erected it The two 
knights entered by the principal' of its hundred 
gates, which was covered with marvellously 
wrought sculptures in silver, mounted on gold ; 
representing on one side the invulnerable Alcides 
spinning contentedly amongst the Maeonian maid- 
ens, while Love stood smilingly by, and lole, 
roughly clad in the skin of the Nemaean lion, 
amused herself with the deadly weapons of the 
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disarmed hero ; while on the other side was vividly 
depicted the naval battle of Actium, where 
Augustus commanded the Roman, and Antony 
the Eastern forces of the world. In the heat of 
the engagement the Egyptian Queen was here seen 
to lead the cowardly retreat, her hapless lover, the 
once brave soldier, obeying her lightest wish to his 
eternal dishonour, and flying with her to hide his 
head in shame and death, upon the solitary banks 
of the Nile. 

This .gorgeous entrance past, the warriors, 
guided by the direction of the good Magician, 
found their way safely through the dubious wind- 
ings of the labyrinth, to the garden of delight in 
the centre of the edifice. Every charm of nature 
was here heightened by that perfection of art that 
conceals itself. All plants and flowers that could 
please the senses of man, grew luxuriantly there; and 
river, hill, dale, wood, and grotto, gave enchanting 
variety to the scene. The trees were wondrously 
endowed with power to produce fruit, flower, and 
leaf together. A ripening fig hung upon the same 
branch as its scarce formed companion ; a golden 
apple rested near one still small and green ; and 



2o8 Rinaldo and Armida. 

the creeping vine bore at the same time the 
tenderest germs of fruit, and clusters of luscious 
purple and yellow grapes. Birds sweetly warbled 
their love-songs to the soft accompaniment of the 
light breezes that played around the foliage ; and 
one, of more varied and brilliant plumage than the 
rest, thus sang, in notes resembling our human 
language : ' See how the rose, in its virgin freshness 
and purity, is most lovely ere it displays its charms. 
So soon as its leaves are fully opened it begins t6 
wither, and to lose every beauty it possessed. 
Thus in one day blooms and withers the flower of 
youth, which, once past, returns not like the spring 
time it resembles. The rose of love must be 
gathered in the season when it can give most 
pleasure.* The song found response in all living 
things that listened to it, and even the hard- 
ened oak and chaste laurel felt ready to sigh forth 
love. 

The trusty knights, still intent upon duty, now 
first perceived through the thick foliage the missing 
Rinaldo, reclining on the grass by Armida's side. 
With loose veil and flowing hair she hung over 
him, a voluptuous smile in her speaking eyes, as he 
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laid his head upon her bosom, and received her 
passionate kisses upon lip and brow. At his side 
hung a small crystal mirror, in which she smilingly 
invited him to see the reflection of herself ; glory- 
ing in her power over him as he in his slavery to 
her, as he looked with ardent love into her eyes, 
and declared that they were the very stars of his 
heaven. 

Armida, returning his caresses with playful 
grace, bound her dishevelled hair into long tresses 
wreathed with flowers, and arranged her veil. The 
charmed girdle that she usually wore, composed as 
it was of every womanly wile that could subdue the 
heart of man, was assumed ere she took leave of 
the Prince with a parting embrace, to spend her 
day as she was wont to do, in her secret affairs ; for 
Rinaldo was not admitted into the palace itself, 
passing the solitary hours of her absence from him, 
in loving anticipation of the evening return that 
was to bring him joy. The two warriors, hitherto 
concealed by the trees, now advanced ; and 
Rinaldo felt his martial ardour, weakened as it 
was by indolence and sensual indulgence, revive at 

P 
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the sight of the chivalrous equipment and bearing, 
in which he had once gloried. Coming forward, 
Ubald presented to the noble wanderer the 
adamantine shield, upon the brilliant surface of 
which he viewed with indescribable shame and 
dismay, his own changed aspect ; the effeminate 
costliness of his scented robes, and of the jewelled 
dagger that hung at his side an useless ornament ; 
and awoke, stunned^ to the keen sense of his fallen 
virtue and lost glory. 

Ubald then said : * All Europe and all Asia are 
in arms, and every Christian warrior is fighting for 
the good cause ; but the once famous Rinaldo, in a 
remote comer of the world, has become the vain 
carpet kpight of a woman ! Victory and honour 
might again be yours, if you would now return 
with us to Godfrey's camp, to complete the con- 
quest in which you have already taken so noble a 
part.' 

As soon as the young Prince could recover from 
his first impulse of overwhelming remorse, fired 
with an ardent desire again to seek undying fame, 
he hastily freed himself from the gaudy and 
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pompous adornments he had condescended to 
adopt, and at once accompanied the knights 
through the intricate windings of the palace. 

Perceiving her guard on duty to be lying dead 
at his post, Armlda suspected the flight of her cap- 
tive lover, whom she then, with speechless misery, 
Saw in the distance. Instinctively distrusting every 
supernatural art she had at command, she resolved 
to try the effect only of the beauty that had held 
him in thrall. For the first time, she, who had 
taken a cruel pleasure in despising the love she 
inspired in others, felt herself neglected and for*- 
saken. Casting aside all dignity and reserve, she 
pursued the fugitive at full speed, as he descended 
the steep and snowy mountain, exclaiming in 
piteous accents : * Do not leave me thus without 
one parting word ! Death to me would be prefer- 
able to life without you ! What have you to fear 
from me ? ' 

Ubald counselled Rinaldo not to shun, but to 
meet and overcome, the fascinations of the danger-i 
ous 3iren, and to hear her calmly. The Prince, 
then, awaited her coming in silence, on the sea- 
shore he had reached, and Armida, more beautiful 
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than ever in her grief and tears, looked tenderly 
and reproachfully upon him, as she thus spoke: 
* Do not expect me to address you in the words of 
love you once delighted to hear from my lips. If 
I may no longer look upon you as a friend, I will 
only ask from you what the bitterest foe could 
scarcely refuse. Hate me, if you will; I, too, hated 
the Christians, and used all my power to persecute 
and destroy them. You fell into my hands, and 
were borne by me to this lonely place, where you 
were betrayed into the sin and shame of loving 
me ! To you I gave freely the happiness I had 
denied to all others ; and if you now desire to 
punish this offence, and to leave the abode lately 
so dear to you, only allow me to follow as a 
captive slave in your conquering train. I will 
sacrifice this long hair for your sake, and be your 
faithful page and servant, ready alike to bear your 
arms, or to shield you from danger with the beauty 
which, no longer valued by you, men may yet hesi- 
tate to strike.' 

Sorrow here impeded further utterance, and 
she imploringly sought the hand of Rinaldo, who 
drew back, and conquering with a violent effort 
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the inclination to love, could not withhold from 
her his pity, and said : * Armida, I am sorry for 
you, and would gladly, if I could, spare you 
further pain, nor could I have any unfriendly or 
unkind feeling towards you. If you have erred, 
and forgotten what was right, alike in your hatred 
or in your love, I too am not blameless, and 
dare not condemn in you the fault for which I 
also need pardon. I shall ever remember you 
with respect and love, and be your true knight, so 
far as consists with my duty and faith as a Christ- 
ian soldier ; but let the memory of our guilty love 
remain buried in this distant isle, and, blotted 
from the record of worthier deeds, never arise 
to dim the lustre of your beauty, courage, and 
royal birth. Farewell,' 

Proud scorn and anger broke forth from the 
rejected Princess, as she exclaimed : * The pitiless 
monster has not one sigh or one tear for my grief, 
and mockingly professes himself my true knight 
at the moment he forsakes me ! He, the modest 
victor, forsooth, consents to pardon and forget my 
offences? I May Heaven punish such traitors. De- 
part, cruel man, and take with you the peace you 
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leave me. My spirit shall be ever at your side to 
torture as it once adored you, and should you escape 
the perils of the sea, it shall find you on the field 
of battle, and exult in your last sigh of anguish/ 

Armida here sank senseless to the earth, and 
thus had not the poor consolation of seeing the 
kind and tearful sigh and gaze, with which Rinaldo 
took his last leave of her, and hurried away to 
the angelic guide, whose light bark was waiting 
to convey him from the isle. When Armida re- 
covered, finding herself deserted and alone, she 
said : * He is then gone — he left me helpless and 
dying for aught he knew or cared! Shall I sit 
here and weep for loss of him } No, I will seek 
him, wherever he may be, and, surpassing his 
cruelty to me, will tear out the very heart that 
has betrayed me thus ! I ought not to have spared 
him as I did, when he was at my mercy ; but he 
is, perhaps, not yet beyond the reach of my anger. 
This still beauteous form, which he has insulted, 
and the large fortune I inherit, shall be bestowed 
upon the hero who will bring me the detested head 

eceiver, A fair reward for good service, if 
rank, wealth =»*. j t_ 

' and beauty be not worthless gifts,' 



Rinaldo and Armida. 215 

Armida returned to her palace with fury in 
every look and gesture, and assembling the spirits 
of the infernal regions, who still obeyed her sum- 
mons, commanded them to disperse every vestige 
of the magic fabric, which, instantly enveloped in 
a mass of dense clouds, disappeared ere light 
returned. 

Armida then ascended her aerial car, took 
flight over the unknown seas into the Mediterra- 
nean, and continuing her journey into Syria, 
alighted, not at Damascus, but at her castle in 
the gloomy lake. Here she remained for a short 
time in strict retirement, revolving various plans 
in her mind. At length she decided to join the 
army of Egypt in any capacity, howevef inferior, 
in which she could best carry out her projects of 
vengeance, declaring to herself that if she failed 
in womanly modesty or reserve, her guardian 
uncle (Idraotes) was the most to blame, since he 
had first sent her forth, a wandering damsel, to 
further his ambitious ends. The Princess set out 
with a suitable retinue, splendidly appointed, as 
became her rank and wealth, to join the Egyptian 
forces in the plains of Gaza, 
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BOOK XVII. 

THE ARMY OF EGYPT. 

Review of the Eastern Forces at Gaza — Armida arrives 
there — Emireno appointed Commander — Armida offers 
her Hand to the Warrior who will kill Rinaldo — He 
returns to Palestine — Receives Golden Armour bearing 
Record of his Ancestors. 

Gaza, on the sea-coast of Judaea (towards Pelusium) 
near immense sandy deserts, dangerous to tra- 
verse on account of the whirlwinds by which they 
were frequently disturbed, was the frontier city 
of the King of Egypt, who had taken it from the 
Turks some time previously. Finding this town 
conveniently situated for the important enterprise 
he now had in view, he removed there from 
Memphis his capital, assembling his numerous 
army from all provinces. After throwing off the 
Greek Empire and faith, Egypt had been ruled 
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by a race of Caliphs of Mohamedan blood, who 
succeeded the Pharaohs and Ptolemies of former 
ages ; and in time established their kingdom, and 
extended it along the fertile shores of the Me- 
diterranean, from Cyrene into Syria ; and inland, 
beyond the Nile, through the uninhabited soli- 
tudes of Arabia, as far as the Euphrates. The 
reigning king had gained much respect as a 
warrior against the Turks and Persians ; and when 
no longer equal to the personal fatigue of a 
soldier's life, maintained the dignity and honour 
of his country by the help of able generals. The 
petty kingdoms of Africa trembled at his name, 
distant India revered it, and tributes of armed men 
and of gold poured in freely for the purpose of 
opposing the rising power of the Franks. 

Armida arrived at the camp at the moment 
chosen for the review of the troops. The mighty 
King, of venerable and imposing aspect, in a royal 
robe of barbaric splendour, with a high turban 
twisted around his head in peculiar folds, holding 
a sceptre in his right hand, sat in majestic state 
upon a throne raised upon a hundred steps of 
ivory, under a silver canopy, his foot resting upon 
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a rich cloth of purple, embroidered with gold. On 
either side of him stood the two principal satraps, 
one bearing an unsheathed sword, in token of his 
absolute command over the army; the other, the 
seal of his office as ruler over civil affairs. A 
guard of Circassians, armed with lances, cuirasses, 
and long curved swords, surrounded the throne, 
before which the various bands of warriors did 
homage, presenting arms and banners with every 
mark of reverence. 

The Egyptians first advanced, under four lead- 
ers, two from Upper Egypt, two from the fruitful 
Delta of the Nile. The first squadron consisted of 
the inhabitants of Alexandria, under Araspes, who 
were skilled in every art and stratagem of Moorish 
warfare. The next was composed of men from 
the precincts of the Asiatic coast, commanded by 
Aronteus, who left princely ease and luxury to 
seek distinction as a soldier. Thirdly, came a vast 
host from the great city of Cairo, under Campsonus ; 
and Gazel was the leader of those who dwelt in 
the valleys watered by the Nile, as far as th^ second 
Cataract. The Egyptians were handsomely dressed, 
and armed with bows and swords, wearing no de- 
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fensive armour. Next advanced the people of 
Barca, almost destitute of clothing, and dependent 
for a hard livelihood upon their depredations ; 
succeeded by those of Zamora and Tripoli, skilful 
in irregular warfare. After them appeared the 
natives of Arabia Petraea and Arabia Felix (the 
land of aromatic plants), said never to suffer the 
extremes of heat or cold, the fabled home of 
the immortal Phoenix. The arms and attire of 
these Arabians, although less costly, resembled 
those of the Egyptians. Next in order was a tribe 
of nomad Arabs, of feminine voice and stature, 
with very dark faces and long black hair ; who 
rode swift horses, and whose weapons were long 
Indian javelins, pointed with iron. 

Amongst the mixed throng were some pearl- 
fishers from the islands of the Arabian Sea, fol- 
lowed by Ethiopians from the isle of Meroe. Two 
subject kings, the Sultans of Ormus and Boecan 
(islands in the Persian Gulf), brought their archer 
warriors ; and Altamor of Samarcand (worthy to 
be a free instead of a tributary prince) left a 
young and beloved wife and infant son, in order 
to take a gallant part in the war against the Cru- 
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saders. His soldiers were armed with swords and 
maces. The fierce Adrastus, mounted on a gi- 
gantic elephant, and wearing as a shield a serpent's 
green skin spotted with black, came with his 
Indians from the distant banks of the river Ganges. 
The long line was closed by the chosen band of 
the royal army ; all warriors celebrated for some 
brave or martial achievement, amongst whom 
Tisaphemes ranked high. Splendidly armed and 
clad in gold and steel, with purple mantles, they 
appeared to great advantage on their well-trained 
steeds. Their captain was an Armenian, named 
Emireno, once a Christian, who had at an early 
age been led away from the true faith, and had 
now, by the knightly excellence of his conduct, 
become the most loved and trusted servant of the 
Egyptian king. 

Last of all, Armida made her unexpected ap- 
pearance, seated with great dignity in a lofty 
chariot, equipped in a short dress, with bow and 
quiver at her side. To the naturally soft beauty 
of her countenance was added an expression of 
indignant pride and spirit, that well became her. 
The glittering car was drawn by four unicorns. 
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splendidly harnessed, and she was attended by a 
hundred ladies and as many pages, also bearing 
bows and quivers, and mounted on white horses ; 
and followed by her troops and those of Idraotes, 
under Aradin. Without apparent effort, she won 
the hearts of all who beheld her, even for a passing 
moment. 

The King then sent for Emireno, whom he in- 
tended to appoint commander-in-chief. The Cir- 
cassian guard made way, and Emireno, ascending 
the steps of the throne, respectfully bowed, placing 
his right hand upon his heart. The King gra- 
ciously said, 'To you, Emireno, I commit this 
sceptre, and with it. the charge of governing my 
army, and of carrying out my just vengeance upon 
the Franks. I expect you to conquer them, and 
to make prisoners of those who escape death.' 

The knight, taking the sceptre, replied : ' I 
accept the command conferred upon me by your 
all-powerful hand, and hope to avenge the wrongs 
of Asia. You will never see me again, except as 
a conqueror ; but I pray that should Heaven send 
misfortune, it may fall upon my head only ; and 
that your army may return in triumph, even if its 
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leader rest in glorious death upon the field of 
victory.* 

The King retired, amidst the noisy acclama- 
tions of the assembled multitude, to a large tent, 
where he courteously and hospitably entertained 
his leaders at a cheerful banquet. Armida found 
this a favourable opportunity for carrying out her 
designs, and after the repast, when she felt that 
all were disposed to hear her with interest, she 
rose from her seat, and proudly yet respectfully 
turning to the King, said : * I, too, have come to 
engage in the war for faith and country ; for al- 
though a woman, I am of royal birth, and those 
who would reign should be able to wield alike 
the sceptre or the sword. Nor is this the first 
time I have taken up arms in our noble cause. 
You may have heard that many of the greatest 
champions of the Cross became my prisoners. I 
intended to send them to you as a mark of my 
special esteem, when they were rescued on the 
journey hither by the fierce and too famous Ri- 
naldo, who killed my guards to set his friends at 
liberty. This is not the only or the worst insult I 
have endured at the hands of this ruthless knight ; 
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but it is enough for me now to say that I shall be 
avenged — Heaven will guide me to his well- 
merited punishment. Lest I should myself fail 
in this, I would gladly offer to the man who 
should present to me the head of this barbarous 
youth, the highest recompense I have to give — a 
princely fortune, and, if he desire it, my hand in 
marriage. This promise I solemnly engage to 
fulfil ; and if any here esteem the reward worthy 
of the risk incurred, let him now come forward/ 

Adrastus, fixing his eyes eagerly upon the 
princess, exclaimed, 'Heaven forbid, noble lady, 
that you should deign to use your skill against so 
vile an offender, who is unworthy to fall by your 
fair hand. I will avenge your wrongs by laying 
his head before you, tearing out his faithless heart, 
and leaving his mangled remains a prey to devour- 
ing vultures.' 

Tisaphernes, enraged at the boldness of the 
Indian prince, tauntingly asked how he dared to 
make so vain a boast before the King, and those 
who might be readier in deeds than in words ? 
Adrastus replied that he, too, would be found more 
ready in deed than in word ; and that those who 
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called his valour in question had need of the pro- 
tection of a king's presence. 

The King, imposing silence upon them, thus 
addressed Armida : ' Fair princess, I admire your 
courage and generosity. The daring valour you 
so well know how to inspire, will ensure the fall of 
your wicked oppressor, and give occasion for a 
worthy display of martial ardour.' All now de- 
clared themselves equally anxious to win the fa- 
vour of Armida, by the overthrow of her once 
loved enemy. 

Rinaldo had, meanwhile, happily accomplished 
his long voyage in speed and safety. After four 
days spent upon the seas, the little boat landed 
the three travellers upon the shores of Palestine, 
and disappeared with its celestial occupant. It 
was then evening, and in the darkness and dreari- 
ness of the sandy desert around, they could per- 
ceive no sign to lead them on their way ; but at 
length, moving onwards from the sea-shore, they 
beheld a bright light at a distance, towards which 
they directed their steps. As they approached 
the luminous object they observed, suspended from 
a lofty tree, a superb suit of golden armour, re- 



The Army of Egypt. 225 

splendent with gems (which reflected the rays of 
the moon upon its brilliant surface), and a shield, 
covered with various figures. An aged man then 
advanced to meet the warriors, and was recognised 
by the two envoys as their kind and wise friend ; 
but having courteously received and returned their 
greeting, he thus addressed himself to the youthful 
Rinaldo, who was silently watching him : ' Prince, 
it is you whom I await in this solitude, for although 
unknown to you, I am your friend, and gave to 
these your companions the means of delivering 
you from the wicked charms that held you in 
bondage. Our true happiness is not to be found 
in pleasant places, amongst fountains and flowers, 
nymphs and sirens ; but is to be attained only 
after a toilsome and rugged ascent of the paths of 
virtue. Surely your noble spirit would not be 
content to rest far beneath the glorious neights to 
which it might soar } You are gifted with a nature 
peculiarly sensitive both to honour and to resent- 
ment, and should know how to keep these impulses 
under due control, and turn them to the highest 
purposes. Do not be discouraged by the past. 
Look upon this shield, bearing record, in living 

Q 
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pictures, of the illustrious deeds of your great an- 
cestors, who can be traced in a direct" line from 
ancient Roman times. Caius became the first 
Prince of Este, in the declining days of the em- 
pire (under the weak Honorius), when the fierce 
Goth marched upon the city itself. Aurelius pre- 
served the liberty of his little province when all 
Italy had become a prey to barbarian invasion ; 
and Forestus, his successor, the Hector of Italy, 
successfully opposed the progress of Attila, King 
of the Huns. Ascarino inherited his father's 
greatness ; and Altino, driven by force from his 
own province, settled in a small city on the banks 
of the river Po, now Ferrara, and died fighting for 
his country against Odoaker. His successors were 
Azzo, Bonifacio, Valerian, Ernesto, Aldoard, 
Enrico, Berengario (ranking high among Charle-t 
magne's heroes), Lodovico, Otho, and Almeric, 
first Marquis of Ferrara, the devout founder of 
many churches. The second Azzo, Albert, con- 
queror of the Danes, Hugo, Tebaldo, and Boni- 
facio (with his Beatrice), came next ; and following 
them, the wise and princely Matilda, who routed 
the Normans under Guiscard, and conquered 
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Henry IV., offering the imperial standard taken 
from him to the Church, and replacing the sove- 
reign Pontiff upon the chair of St. Peter in the 
Vatican. The fifth Azzo, honoured and loved by 
this princess, is by her side. The fourth Azzo 
married Cunigunda, and their son Guelph was called 
into Germany to found the Estense branch of the 
Guelph tree, that flourished and extended its 
shadow over a great empire. The Italian branch 
of the royal plant still prospered in Bertoldo and 
the sixth Azzo.' 

Rinaldo, deeply moved to emulate the heroic 
distinction won by his ancestors, armed himself for 
victory ; and Carl, who had already related to him 
the touching story of Sweyn^s death, then gave him 
the sword destined for him by the Prince, who so 
admired and loved him. Rinaldo replied that, with 
God's help, he would prove himself worthy of the 
trust reposed in him. 

The Sage then proposed to convey the travellers 
without delay to the camp, where their arrival 
would be gladly welcomed ; and ascending with 
them his chariot, he directed its rapid course east- 
ward. Again addressing Rinaldo, he said : * You 
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have, aided by me, seen the ancient greatness of 
your race, and I would fain show you with equal 
distinctness the future celebrity of your family, as 
yet only partially revealed to me ; but I may with- 
out undue presumption assure you that many of 
your descendants will prove illustrious. Foremost 
amongst them will be the second Alfonso,* who, 
living in degenerate times, will,, from his earliest 
boyhood, give proof of remarkable valour in warfare 
and in the chase. In maturer years, he will no less 
ably maintain the peace and safety of his dominions, 
encourage art and science, institute royal amuse- 
ments, and govern wisely with provident care. If 
he were to raise the standard of the Cross, the white 
eagle, and the fleurs-de-lys, against the cruel Infidels 
who infest the sea and. land, and rule over more 
enlightened races, in those miserable days; shattered 
temples and desecrated altars would no longer cry 
in vain for vengeance, and the Turks and Moors 
would be driven beyond the Euphrates, the snowy 
Taurus, or the regions of perpetual summer, to 
discover the unknown sources of the Nile. By 
the rising sun you can now discern the waving 
♦ Duke of Ferrara in Tasso's time. 
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flags of your camp. I have conducted you safely 
so far, and you will meet with no further diffi- 
culty.' 

The good old man then took leave of the knights, 
and left them to proceed on their way. Their ar- 
rival was soon made known to Godfrey, who came 
forward to receive them. 
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BOOK XVIII. 

GODFREY. 

Rinaldo's Arrival at the Camp — His Repentance— He over- 
comes the Enchantment of the Forest — Construction of 
new Engines of War — The Dove's. Message — Vafrino 
despatched to Egyptian Army — The City assaulted at 
three points, and taken — Death of Ismeno — Crusaders 
aided by a Heavenly Host — Soliman and Aladin retire 
to a strong Fortress. 

RiNALDO met Godfrey with a penitent appeal for 
pardon, and desire to atone for the faults so bitterly 
regretted ; and De Bouillon, embracing the young 
Prince, assured him that the sad events of the past 
should be forgotten, if he again proved himself a 
good and true knight ; proposing, as an undertaking 
worthy of so famous a hero, that he should encounter 
the mysterious horrors of the enchanted forest, and, 
if possible, overcome them. 

Rinaldo briefly replied that his best services 
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should be devoted to the arduous task ; and after 
receiving the loving and cordial greetings of the 
princes (including Guelph and Tancred), he spoke 
affably and kindly to the military crowd who came 
to welcome, with joyous acclamations, the return of 
the popular favourite. Then, seated amongst his 
dearest friends, he related some of his adventures, 
and asked many questions about the progress of 
the war and the haunted forest. 

When he was at last left alone, the pious Hermit 
sought and thus addressed him i ' Prince, you have 
seen many wonders in your distant wanderings, and 
should have learnt to acknowledge the goodness of 
the great Ruler of all things, who has rescued you 
from your deep infatuation, restored the stray sheep 
to his Father's fold, and elected you to fulfil His 
will, as revealed to Godfrey. But you !must not 
enter upon His service ere you have purified your 
sin-stained soul, through the grace of God, that is 
only to be obtained by contrite confession and 
humble prayer.' 

Rinaldo meditated with sorrow upon his prid^ 
and passion, and upon his foolish and wicked 
amour, and then, kneeling before God's minister, 
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faithfully recounted his youthful excesses, and re- 
ceived absolution. Peter further directed him on 
the coming mom to seek strength from above in 
prayer on the Holy Mount, and then to proceed 
fearlessly to the wood peopled by false and de- 
ceptive phantoms, where he would have to resist 
manfully all temptation to love or to pity, the vain 
and fleeting forms that might pursue his steps. 

Rinaldo hopefully prepared for his important 
work ; and almost before daybreak, assumed his 
splendid equipment and a dress of darker colour 
than usual. He departed alone, contemplating as 
he went the divine and enduring beauty of the 
heavens, now illumined by the glorious orb of day, 
now by the golden stars and silvery moon of night, 
alike faithful to their appointed course. Having 
ascended Mount Olivet, he there earnestly and 
reverently prayed that God would pity and forgive 
his past sins, and pour upon him His mercy. As 
he rose from his knees the bright rays of the rising 
sun gilded the green mointain-top, and the dew of 
heaven fell gently upon his head and upon his dress, 
which then became brilliantly white. He next con- 
fidently entered the forest, which presented to him 
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no terrors. Instead of the appalling objects that 
had been described by those who had before visited 
it, he found his senses charmed by the sweet voices 
of sirens and wood nymphs, the murmur of falling 
waters, the rustle of the wind amongst the leaves, 
the soft song of the swan, and the plaintive lament 
of the nightingale. He met with no obstacle on 
his way through the leafy glades, but that of a clear 
river with verdant banks, that wound gracefully 
through the forest paths. Rinaldo crossed this 
stream upon a golden bridge that miraculously rose 
as he approached, and disappeared in the now 
foaming torrent, as he set foot upon the opposite 
side. At every step he took, the trees of the 
ancient forest budded and bloomed before him in 
smiling fertility, and manna and honey flowed 
from the bark of their gnarled trunks. Wondering 
at all he saw and heard, Rinaldo next came to a 
large wooded space where a queenly myrtle, that 
spread its green boughs far above the trees by 
which it was surrounded, reigned supreme. Sud- 
denly a large oak, and a hundred of its forest 
companions, opened their vast trunks, each pro- 
ducing a nymph of strange and wild form and 
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beauty, resembling the Dryads depicted as haunting 
the woods, who, armed only with musical lutes, lyres, 
and viols, dancing in a circle around the knight and 
the myrtle, sang : ' We bid you welcome to this 
pleasant retreat. You will bring happiness to our 
dear lady, who longs again to behold the face she 
loves but too well. The very forest has laid aside 
its dark and forbidding aspect at your coming, and 
greets you with sounds and sights of joy.* 

The Myrtle gave forth a faint sigh, and, gently 
opening, disclosed the radiant and exquisite form 
of Armida, who, fixing her eyes sadly yet lovingly 
upon Rinaldo, said : ' At last you return to her 
whom you so cruelly forsook ; yet I know not if 
you will remain to console my widowed solitude. 
Do not turn away from me thus. The golden 
bridge I prepared for you, the flowers strewn upon 
your path through these gloomy wilds are all the 
proofs of my love. Lay aside your helmet, and 
look at me. Give me but one kiss and embrace ; 
or, at least, do not refuse me your hand as a 
friend.' 

Undeceived by the flattering words of the 
feigned Armida, Rinaldo, unsheathing his sword, 
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prepared to strike the tree from which she had 
issued ; but the phantom lady, placing herself 
before it, declared that the blows aimed at her 
beloved myrtle must first fall upon herself Still 
disregarding this interposition, the Prince raised 
his weapon, and the figure then, gradually rising 
in height, assumed the gigantic proportions of a 
Briareus, armed at a hundred points. Every nymph 
also wore the shape of an armed • and frightful 
Cyclops, and the air became filled with sights and 
sounds of unearthly woe. But still undaunted, 
Rinaldo valiantly hewed down the fated myrtle, 
which then resumed its real form of a walnut-tree. 
The enchantment was now at an end, the strange 
apparitions vanished, and the forest returned to its 
natural state. The conqueror met with no oppo- 
sition when he attempted to cut down other trees ; 
and going in triumph to the camp, received the 
joyous and hearty congratulations of all, and had 
the gratification of announcing to Godfrey his 
complete success. 

No time was lost in visiting the so lately dreaded 
forest, for a supply of the wood most needed for 
warlike purposes. William of Liguria, once a 
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noted corsair, was specially skilled in the me- 
chanical arts, and now, with his men, undertook 
the construction of ingenious works — an iron- 
headed battering-ratn of marvellous strength, 
covered with thick leather, that offered great 
resistance to fire, provided with a scaling-bridge, 
and surmounted by a turret. It moved readily 
upon its hundred wheels, even when fully charged 
with armed men. Two other battering-rams upon 
the same model were made, and their rapid com- 
pletion by the skilful artificers was watched with 
general satisfaction. 

The Saracens had seen, from a distance, the 
convoys of timber brought from the forest to the 
camp, and were aware of the use made of them. 
No means were neglected to render the city as im- 
pregnable as possible, and Ismeno was busily 
employed in mingling noxious and infernal com- 
pounds of sulphurous and igneous substances, the 
explosion of which should cause havoc and con- 
sternation, among those who had set at naught his 
evil spells. 

In this moment of suspense, a dove was seen to 
soar on rapid wing over the camp on its flight to 
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the city, to which it was evidently bound. A 
falcon, armed with hooked beak and cruel claws, 
had marked the timid bird for its prey, and closely 
pursuing, drove it to seek refuge and defence in 
the arms of Godfrey, who, sheltering it kindly from 
danger, was surprised to find a letter attached to 
its neck, and concealed under its wing. Upon 
examination of this missive it was found to contain 
the following words : — 

* The Egyptian King sends greeting to the Lord 
of Judaea, and entreats him not to fail to hold out 
for four or five days longer, when, at latest, the 
city will be relieved by the coming army, and con- 
quest be assured.' 

The Prince released the dove, who had thus 
innocently betrayed the tidings of which it was the 
trusted messenger, and now, as if conscious of 
error, appeared uncertain whither to return ; and 
assembling his generals, informed them of the 
despatch that had, almost miraculously, been placed 
in his hands, and appeared to render an assault 
within three days upon the city necessary. 
Godfrey desired Raymond to head the attack 
upon the southern side, where the natural fortifica- 
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tions were the strongest, and the resistance of 
fewer men might be anticipated ; while he himself 
ostentatiously advanced to the northern side, to 
mislead the enemy, and the three great batteries, 
under Godfrey, Raymond, and Camillo, were 
brought to the front. Raymond, approving this 
plan, suggested that some one should also be sent 
to the Egyptian camp, to bring a faithful report of 
the number and designs of the enemy; and Tancred 
proposed for this service Vafrino, an esquire of his, 
who was quick, shrewd, and cautious, spoke various 
languages, and could safely assume any disguise. 
He readily undertook to explore the hostile army, 
and to discover the purposes and very thoughts of 
him who commanded it. Attired in a long bur- 
nous, open at the throat, with a turban of compli- 
cated folds around his head, wearing a Syriaa bow 
and quiver, and conversing in a strange tongue, he 
might have passed without detection for an 
Egyptian at Memphis, or a Phoenician at Tyre. 
He rode a horse that trod so lightly, as to leave 
scarcely an imprint in the softest sand. 

The Franks laboured indefatigably day and 
night, to complete the necessary works during the 
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short interval that remained. On the day pre- 
ceding that fixed for the assault, De Bouillon spent 
many hours in prayer, requiring his whole army to 
confess, and partake of the Bread of the soul at the 
Holy Table. 

The war-engines were, by Godfrey's order, so 
disposed as to divert attention from the actual 
points of attack. During the night the three 
armed towers were moved close up to the city, that 
of Raymond being posted upon the hill rising 
above the walls. The approach of the batteries 
was seen with dismay by the Syrians; and their 
King, bending under the weight of his declining 
years, resumed in this extremity the arms he had 
long laid aside, himself opposing Raymond, while 
SoHman confronted Godfrey, and Argantes his 
sworn enemy, Tancred, and Camillo. 

The air was soon thick with the poisoned darts 
of the besieged, but more serious injuries were 
inflicted by the engines of destruction, which sent 
forth heavy bullets, pointed with sharp iron spikes, 
that completely defaced the form and features of 
those who were struck by them. The Saracens 
protected themselves to some extent from these 
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missiles by flexible woollen cloths hung up over 
their heads, that offering no resistance, much 
deadened the force of the shock. The triple 
assault was steadily continued under cover of the 
war-machines, that afforded shelter to the besiegers. 
Rinaldo, not taking part in the general attack, 
chose the more difficult and dangerous task of 
attempting, seconded by the Adventurers, his com- 
panions, to scale the high and fortified ramparts. 
The brave band firmly advanced, bearing their 
shields in an unbroken line over their heads to 
repel the projectiles hurled upon them from above. 
Upon reaching the wall, Rinaldo skilfully fixed a 
scaling-ladder of great height, which he mounted 
intrepidly against all obstacles, guarding his head 
with hiS' shield held in one hand, while with the 
other he supported himself in his perilous ascent. 
His example inspired others with courage, but he 
alone succeeded in gaining the battlements, and 
grasping the turret surmounting them. Thus sus- 
pended in the air, he withstood all endeavours to 
force him back, his valour rising with the resistance 
opposed to it. Having taken possession of the 
hardly-contested point, he assisted his companions 
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to follow his steps, giving liis victorious helping 
hand first to the youngest brother of Godfrey, 

Meanwhile the conflict was carried on with 
great determination on both sides under the lead- 
ing commanders, who relied principally upon their 
mechanical contrivances. The Syrians fastened 
to a pole, that had once formed the mast of a 
ship, an iron-pointed crossway beam that, swing- 
ing violently backwards and forwards, struck the 
battering tower with tremendous force, and sever- 
ing its well-knit joints, broke it open in several 
places. Two long scythes, with which the bat- 
tery was provided in case of emergency, were 
then used to cut the cords that bound the beam, 
that came down with a terrific crash, sweeping 
away in its fall men, arms, and large fragments 
of the ruined battlements from the heights above. 

Upon this De Bouillon pressed forward, be- 
lieving the victory secure, but he was repelled by 
the blinding and suffocating fumes and flames, 
that burst forth with the irrepressible fury of a 
volcanic eruption. The battering-ram, only par- 
tially defended from fire by its leathern coating, 
was in some danger of becoming ignited, and the 

R 
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limited supply of water at hand to delay the fatal 
moment was nearly exhausted, when a sudden 
whirlwind arose that drove the flames back upon 
the enemy ; the direct interposition of Heaven thus 
mercifully preserving the Crusaders from the dis- 
astrous calamity that menaced them. But the 
impious Ismeno, who saw his incendiary plots 
thus recoil upon himself, resolved again to resort 
to magic charms, and, accompanied by two 
witches, displayed his hideous and distorted 
figure upon the fortifications, and began to utter 
his blasphemous invocations to the infernal powers. 
At that moment a mass of rocky stone shot from 
the tower, falling upon him and his followers, 
shattered and crushed them to atoms, and their 
wicked spirits departed from the cheerful light of 
day into everlasting darkness. 

The assailants, meeting with no further im- 
pediments, advanced the tower so close to the 
walls, as to place in position the scaling-bridge 
that would secure entrance within them ; but were 
then menaced by the indomitable Soliman, who 
made great efforts to cut off this means of com- 

ication, and would probably have succeeded 
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in this, but for the unexpected apparition of 
another tower far above the city in height. 

Invisible to all others, the Archangel Michael, 
arrayed in armour of celestial brightness, was then 
seen by Godfrey, whom he thus addressed : ' The 
hour is come for the deliverance of Sion. Raise 
your dazzled eyes, and behold the immortal host 
assembled to aid you, if you can for awhile lay 
aside the dense cloud of humanity that dims your 
vision of angelic beings. Here are the champions 
of Christ, who, now inhabiting His kingdom, are 
by your side at the glorious close of the conflict 
Hugh is foremost amongst those who combat 
near you ; Dudo is carrying fire and sword against 
the great northern gate, and sustaining the steps 
of those who scale the strongly-fortified ramparts ; 
while over the hill stands the good Bishop Ade- 
mar to guide and bless you still.* 

Godfrey looked up, and saw indeed the innu- 
merable army of angels defending his people in 
close and ordered ranks ; but his mortal senses 
were not long able to endure the glory of their 
presence. Then perceiving that on all sides victory 
was certain, and that Rinaldo and other illustrious 



«44 Godfrey. 

heroes had scaled the walls, Grodfrey took his 
standard from the hands of his faithful ensign, 
and, impatient of further delay, crossed the bridge, 
where Soliman met him with a declaration that 
it should only be passed when he was no more. 

Rinaldo, however, was preparing to join his 
chief, and the Sultan, disdaining to sacrifice his 
life uselessly, withdrew from his post to seek 
other points of defence. Godfrey then planted 
the sacred banner upon the walls, where it waved 
in triumph. From the whole army of Crusaders 
a loud and joyous shout of victory burst forth, 
and was re-echoed from every hill ; and almost 
at the same moment Tancred, overcoming the 
last of the barriers that Argantes had opposed to 
his progress, erected the standard of the cross 
upon the other side of his bridge. But towards 
the south, the Gascons, under the venerable Ray- 
mond, had not succeeded in gaining admittance 
into the city, the pass there being obstinately 
guarded by war-engines, and by the best troops 
under the King of Palestine ; besides which, the 
besieging batteries could move but slowly, because 
of the unevenness of the ground. When, however, 
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the exultant sounds of victory were heard, and 
Raymond discovered that the city was taken, he 
called upon his followers not to forfeit their share 
in the honours of the day ; and the King, now 
hopeless of defending the position, retired to 
a strong fortress, where he hoped still to be 
in safety. The whole Frank army then entered 
the city by the walls and gates ; and as she lay 
before them dismantled, ruined, and burnt, Death, 
and his companions, Horror and Mourning, stalked 
grimly through her blood-stained streets. 
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BOOK XIX 

TANCRED, 

Argantes slain by Tancred, after a desperate resistance — 
Raymond, overthrown by Soliman, is rescued by Rinaldo 
— Aladin and Soliman defend the Tower, of which 
Godfrey defers the Assault — Vafrino at the Egyptian 
Camp — His Meeting with Erminia — Discovery of the 
Plot against Godfrey's Life — Erminia, returning with 
Vafrino, finds Tancred, whom she tends with loving Care 
— Vafrino's Report to Godfrey. 

The indomitable Argantes alone of all the Pagans 
still fought with obstinate courage and confidence 
in defence of the conquered walls, fearing death far 
less than the acknowledgment of defeat. Tancred, 
equally desirous to maintain his own superiority, 
attacked him, and the Circassian at once recog- 
nising in him the adversary who had failed to 
keep his former engagement on the appointed 
day, exclaimed : * Are you at length here to keep 
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faith with me, Tancred ? It is not too late, 
although you have chosen to defer our meeting 
until you could come under cover of an army, 
and 01 powerful war-engines. You will not escape 
the death with which I have long purposed to 
reward the valiant destroyer of a woman f ' 

Tancred, with a haughty smile of scorn, re- 
plied : ' Late as my coming may be, you will 
find it soon enough, and may yet wish that sea 
or mountain were between us. You will soon be 
convinced that cowardice was not the cause of 
the delay. The destroyer of women now chal- 
lenges you — the slayer of heroes and giants — to a 
single combat apart.* 

Then turning to his followers, Tancred ordered 
them not to molest Argantes, with whom he was 
under a personal obligation to fight on equal 
terms. The fierce Circassian contemptuously de- 
clared that, whether alone or in the presence of 
others, he was not likely to release Tancred from 
his present offer ; so the two opponents, agreeing 
only in their implacable hatred for each other, 
(which rendered Tancred so jealous of his intended 
conquest that he anxiously shielded his enemy 
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from all other danger), sought a narrow enclosed 
valley amongst the hills, beyond the city and the 
camp. Here they paused, and Argantes turned 
to contemplate for a moment the unhappy city. 

Tancred, seeing him without a shield, laid aside 
his own, and said : * Are you thinking of the fatal 
end that may now be so near at hand ? This is 
hardly the time to fear it' 

Argantes replied : * I am thinking of the ancient 
and queenly city of Juda^,that I vainly endeavoured 
to save from ruin, and that now lies vanquished 
before me. It is but a small consolation to me to 
believe that I am destined to avenge some of her 
wrongs upon your head.' 

The combat began with equal prudence and 
courage on both sides, for Tancred *s slight, active 
figure and rapid movements gave him an advantage 
in parrying the sword-thrusts of Argantes, whose 
greater height and strength of limb enabled him to 
aim his blows against the person rather than the 
arms of his antagonist. Argantes, suddenly raising 
his sword, directed its point against the face of the 
Latin prince, who, while guarding his head, received 
a thrust in the side ere he had time to anticipate it 
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Roused by this provocation, Tancred, laying aside 
all precaution in his impatience for speedy victory, 
directed his swdrd against the helmet of Argantes, 
forcing open its bars, but breaking the weapon in 
the shock. Then stepping forward with the left 
foot, and grasping the right arm of Argantes with 
his left hand, Tancred struck him with his right 
hand repeated and mortal blows in the right side ; 
and the most violent efforts of the Circassian being 
unable to free the arm thus secured, he abandoned 
the use of the sword, and wrestled fiercely with 
Tancred, until they fell together to the ground. 
/ Argantes, by the change of position, either by skill 
or accident, recovered the freedom of his right hand, 
while that of the Prince became useless to him as 
he lay on his right side. He therefore lightly dis- 
engaged himself, and, springing to his feet, met the 
Saracen with a hard blow as he more slowly rose 
from the fall. A close and desperate encounter 
followed, in which Tancred received many serious 
wounds, and the Pagan became almost exhausted 
from loss of blood. Tancred, believing him unable 
to hold out longer, generously offered to spare him 
all humiliation if he would surrender, as a brave 
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man well might, to a fair defeat ; but more terrible 
than ever in his dying fury, as an expiring torch 
blazes most fiercely ere it goes out, he replied : 
* Do you dare to suppose you have conquered, or 
can tempt Argantes to dishonour ? Do your worst 
I fear not, nor will your folly remain unpunished.' 

With the whole strength of both hands, Argantes 
seized his sword, and striking his adversary a blow 
that penetrated deeply into his side, was about to 
follow it up by a second, when Tancred, still un- 
daunted, stepped aside in time to avoid the stroke, 
leaving Argantes to fall for^^ard, overbalanced by 
his own weight ; fortune thus at least sparing him 
the mortification of being overthrown by another. 
His open wounds dilated cruelly from the shock, 
but raising himself upon one knee to continue the 
conflict, he rejected Tancred's renewed offer of 
reconciliation, and gave him a secret thrust in the 
heel that so enraged the victor that he plunged his 
sword through the head of Argantes, who died, as 
he had lived, proud, inexorable, and defiant. Laying 
aside his sword, Tancred thanked God for the 
victory, which had however left him but little 
strength, now that his feverish excitement had 
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subsided, and he soon found himself unable to 
proceed on hjs way to the camp. Overcome by 
weakness and fatigue, he sat down, and, faint 
and giddy, sank to all appearance lifeless to the 
earth. 

During this strife, so much embittered by 
personal feelings, the rage of the conquerors was 
spending itself upon the helpless inhabitants of 
the city. Who could fully or adequately describe 
the grievous and lamentable sights that there met 
the eye ? The massacre had been general, and the 
unburied dead and the wounded lay mingled in 
neglfected heaps in every comer. Sorrowful mothers 
fled in disorder with their infants in their arms, and 
rough soldiers, heated by conquest, committed 
crimes of robbery and violence. Rinaldo was 
valiantly clearing the way to the Temple standing 
on the high western hill, but disdained to injure 
any who were defenceless, reserving his invincible 
sword for the destruction of the still resisting and 
armed Infidels. Besides the weaker members of 
the community, many warlike spirits had assembled 
in the Temple that, often destroyed and rebuilt, 
still bore the name of Solomon, its original founder, 
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and although no longer costly in cedar, gold, and 
precious marbles, was solid and strong, with towers 
and gates of iron. 

When the Christian knight reached this spacious 
and sacred refuge of the distressed, he found its gates 
closed, and some means of defence prepared, and 
was unable to discern the smallest aperture above 
or below. A beam of enormous length and streng^ 
was lying near, and Rinaldo, wielding it like a 
lance, struck the principal gate repeatedly with so 
much vigour and impetuosity, that the locks and 
hinges gave way, and an entrance was forced by 
the conqueror and his followers. Then the Temple 
of God became the scene of the destruction and 
misery of those by whom it had been profaned. 

Soliman, meanwhile, had gone to the Tower of 
David, where he rallied his troops around him, to 
guard the roads leading to it ; and here the Sultan 
also received Aladin with kind and cheering promises 
to protect him and his kingdom, in the rocky strong- 
hold still left to them. The King despondingly 
replied : * The city is shaken to its very foundations 
by the barbarous fury of these strangers, and my 
life and kingdom are both at an end. I lived and 
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reigned — I now no longer live or reign. The last 
day, the inevitable hour, is come 1' 

The Sultan angrily replied : ' Where is then 
your kingly spirit ? We may lose our kingdoms, 
but never our royal dignity. But let me now pray 
you to rest your wearied body and mind in this 
well-guarded retreat.' 

The aged King then entered the tower, which 
Soliman himself defended, armed with a huge iron 
mace, so deadly in its effects that few cared to 
venture within reach of it. 

Raymond of Toulouse, with his brave company, 
was not, however, afraid to attempt the perilous pass, 
and undismayed by the heavy blows dealt indis- 
criminately around, first struck Soliman, who, not 
to be challenged with impunity, in return laid him 
prostrate and stunned upon the ground ; and re- 
gaining courage, the vanquished Infidels now 
repulsed and killed the Franks as they tried to 
advance. The Sultan ordered his soldiers to take 
the leader, who was now lying inanimate amongst 
the fallen, their prisoner; but the Gascons pressed 
forward without exception to protect the life and 
liberty of the good and great man in this extremity. 
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although they might not have suceeded in this 
against the obstinate determination of Soliman, 
but for the opportune arrival of Godfrey and 
Rinaldo. 

Like a wise shepherd, who, in anticipation of 
a coming storm, gathers his flock from the open 
fields into a place of safety and shelter, which he 
is the last to enter, the Sultan, in view of the over- 
whelming forces now at hand, collected his warriors 
within the strong tower, into which he also re* 
treated. Rinaldo, mindful of his promise to avenge 
the death of the Danish Prince, and eager to 
encounter the incomparable Turkish leader, would 
at once have attacked the stronghold,, but for 
Godfrey's positive command that all warfare 
should cease for the day, then drawing to its 
close. With joyous mien he thus addressed the 
Crusaders : ' We have been blessed in being per* 
mitted to accomplish the object of our under- 
taking. In the work still before us, we have little 
to fear, and can to-morrow attack the fortress that 
is the last frail hope of the Infidels. Our present 
duty as Christian knights is tenderly to console 
the sick and wounded, who have bought our 
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conquest of this holy land with their blood. This 
day has witnessed but too much cruelty and 
license, and I now forbid all further bloodshed 
or violence. This prohibition is to be made known 
throughout the camp.' 

Godfrey then turned to the Count, who was 
recovering consciousness, although still suffering 
much pain. 

Soliman also, repressing the grief of his soul, 
addressed his followers in these bold and vigorous 
words : ' My friends, do not count yourselves 
vanquished by fortune while the flower of hope 
remains green, for our loss is in reality less serious 
than it may appear. The enemy have taken but 
the walls and streets of the city, while its heads, 
in the person of the King and his chief servants, 
are still in safety within this strong citadel. The 
Franks may boast of the possession of the deserted 
town, but will surely not conquer in the end, and 
may pay dearly for their presumption, should they, 
as is most probable, abandon themselves now to 
licentious and cruel deeds, that will meet their just 
retribution when the Egyptian army arrives, as it 
must do ere long. We can still command this 
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elevated point of defence, and protect the paths 
leading to the Sepulchre from the enemy.' 

During this time, Vafrino had made his solitary 
way as an unknown pilgrim past Ascalon to the 
great camp, where he saw innumerable tents 
pitched, with their fluttering standards of blue 
and yellow; and heard as many discordant lan- 
guages and barbarous instruments of sound, as 
much noise of camels, elephants, and horses, as if 
all Asia and Africa were there assembled. At 
once observing the strength of position of the 
camp, surrounded by deep palisades, he did not 
attempt to enter it secretly, but went boldly 
amongst the people, coolly asking and answering 
questions, and closely examining every detail of 
the army and its equipments. Not content with 
this, he also obtained considerable information of 
the plans and designs of the enemy. He cleverly 
contrived to gain access to the principal tent, and 
feigning to be employed in repairing its draperies 
outside, remained within hearing of all that was 
said. The Captain was there, in his armour and 
purple mantle ; two pages, bearing his helmet and 
shield, were in attendance ; and a tall, strong man, 
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of rough and brutal appearance, was by his side. 
Vafrino listened eagerly as the Captain asked this 
person, whether he were certain to be able to effect 
the death of Godfrey ? The reply was that the 
conspiracy was so well planned that it could not 
fail, the only reward sought being a trophy, to be 
erected in Cairo, of the arms taken from the 
Christian destroyer of Asia by Ormond, that 
should perpetuate the memory of the deed. The 
Captain assured Ormond that the King would be 
glad fitly to recompense his services, and urged 
him to prepare his disguise, since the day of battle 
was at hand. Vafrino reflected upon these words 
of mysterious import, without being able to decide 
in his own mind what conspiracy was intended ; 
and passed a sleepless and anxious night, marching 
with the army on the following morning, and en- 
camping with it when it halted on its way. , 

Neglecting no opportunity of discovering the 
truth, Vafrino went about from tent to tent, and 
before long came upon Armida, sitting in state 
amongst knights and ladies, lost in thought, and 
absently leaning her head upon her white hand, 
with - sad eyes bent upon the ground. Adrastus 

S 
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was opposite, gazing upon her in adoration too 
deep for words, while Tisaphernes looked alter- 
nately at him in anger, and at her in love. Altamor, 
too, was a little apart among the ladies, his eyes 
fixed with unmistakeable tenderness upon Armida, 
who, soon rousing herself with a bright smile from 
her fit of despondency, said to Adrastus : * I do not 
forget your promise to secure me the revenge so 
sweet to those who have been injured.' The Indian 
replied that her grief might well be assuaged, since 
the offending Rinaldo would soon lie dead or a 
prisoner at her feet. Turning next to Tisaphernes, 
the fair enchantress asked him what he had to say 
for himself? He mockingly answered that there 
was nothing left for him but to follow afar off the 
example of her terrible champion ; who, in turn, 
bitterly resented and returned this insult. Tisa- 
phernes, tossing his haughty head, replied that his 
love alone restrained him from proving how little 
he feared the vain boasts of Adrastus, who was 
then on the point of challenging him, when Armida 
enjoined them for her sake to be at peace with each 
other, adding that she would take any further 
dispute of her champions as an insult to herself. 
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Vafrino had been present during this scene, 
and then slipping away, made every effort he could 
think of to discover the particulars of the important 
plot, determined to risk life itself rather than fail 
to obtain some clue to it. Then, considering that 
the much -frequented tent of Armida might be 
likely to afford him the desired opportunity of 
investigation, he returned there and addressed a 
maiden present, as though she were an old ac- 
quaintance, saying, half in jest : * I, too, should like 
to be some fair lady's knight, and might undertake 
to behead Godfrey or Rinaldo. Is there any baron 
of them all whose head you would like to be pre- 
sented to you ?* As he thus lightly spoke to com- 
mence a conversation that might afterwards become 
more serious, he smiled, and in so doing made a 
gesture peculiar to himself, upon which another lady 
approaching and observing him, said : * I intend to 
choose you for my knight, nor will you have reason 
to regret your election. Come and talk to me.' 
Drawing him aside, she continued : * I have recog- 
nised you, Vafrino. You, too, must surely know 
me V The shrewd esquire was startled, but turn- 
ing to her with a smile said, * I have never to my 
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knowledge, fair lady, seen you before, and yet you 
deserve to be remembered. My name is not what 
you say : I was bom on the plain of Biserta, and 
my name is Almazzorus.' She replied : * I know 
you too well for you to be able to conceal yourself 
from me, in whom you have a friend. I am the 
Princess Erminia, once the prisoner of Tancred, 
kindly and courteously served by you during the 
two happy months of my captivity. You cannot 
have forgotten me, and I declare to you by Heaven 
itself that you have nothing to fear from me. I 
would gladly return under your care to the prison 
dearer to me than my present liberty ; and if you 
are here to obtain secret information you can learn 
from me more than you would be likely to find out 
in any other way.' 

Vafrino thought upon the false Armida, upon 
the caprice and uncertainty of women in general, 
and upon the folly of men who trust them ; and 
after some hesitation, agreed to be her guide if she 
wished to accompany him, arranging to have the 
horses ready to depart before the camp removed. 
Vafrino then left the tent, and Erminia remained 
there some time longer, conversing merrily about 
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her champion, and then, going quietly to the place 
where she had appointed to meet him, they left the 
camp together. 

As soon as it was out of sight, Vafrino begged 
the Princess to tell him all she could of the plot 
against the life of Godfrey, of which she gave the 
following account : — ' Eight courtiers, foremost 
amongst whom is the powerful Ormond, have 
conspired to assume the white and gold armour and 
cross worn by the g^ard of De Bouillon, on the day 
fixed for the battle that will decide the fate of Asia 
(each, however, bearing some sign on his helmet 
that will be recognised by his own people), and 
thus in the general confusion, gradually approach 
the great Commander without raising any sus- 
picion, and strike him with poisoned weapons, 
every wound of which must be mortal. I was 
obliged to assist this cruel fraud, by devising the 
false emblems that should deceive by their resem- 
blance to those of the Franks. This is the cause 
of my leaving the camp, where I was expected to 
take part in schemes so repugnant to every feeling 
of my nature ; or rather, this was one of the causes 
that influenced my decision.' 
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Vafrino begged the Princess to trust him com- 
pletely by confiding to him the other causes that 
had prompted her flight, and she then continued 
in a voice tremulous with emotion : ' Since I have 
become a wandering damsel, I will no longer try 
to conceal the extent of my misfortunes, and will 
confess that on the fatal day that saw the over- 
throw of my father's kingdom, I lost more than 
my royal state and freedom ; I lost my heart for 
ever. You must remember how, in the carnage 
and misery that followed the entry of the con- 
queror into our city, I threw myself in terror at 
his feet, and entreated him in mercy to protect 
my honour, dearer to me than life. Taking me 
by the hand ere I had time to end my prayer, he 
told me that I had nothing to fear, in tones of 
courteous kindness that thrilled through every fibre 
of my being. He afterwards often came to offer 
me his condolence in my deep grief, to restore me 
to perfect liberty, and to leave me everything I pos- 
sessed. My whole life had then become worthless 
lib me without him, although, as you know, I never 
acknowledged, even to you who often asked me 
the cause of my uneasiness, the secret sorrow that 
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was almost too heavy for me to bear alone. At 
last I could no longer endure the pain of absence 
from him, and was on my way to the Christian 
camp, when I encountered a band of fierce and 
lawless men, from whom I had great difficulty in 
escaping. I then found refuge in a distant retreat, 
where I lived in rural simplicity as a shepherdess, 
until in my restlessness I made another attempt 
to return to the camp, and had the misfortune to 
fall in with a party of Egyptians, who took me to 
their captain at Gaza. He treated me with every 
respect when he heard my story, and allowed me 
to remain unmolested with Armida. Thus it has 
been my fate to fall often into the power of others ; 
but he who first bound my soul in indissoluble 
chains could not now himself release me from 
them ; and I shall gladly again become his captive 
to see him once more.' 

Journeying through a night and day, by the 
shortest and safest road, the travellers reached the 
environs of the city as the sun was sinking in the 
west The ground was here stained with bloo^ 
and the body of a warrior, with upturned face, 
terrible in death, lay across the path, Vafrino, 
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perceiving the arms and dress to be Pagan, passed 
on ; but the apparently lifeless form of a Christian 
knight was lying at no great distance, and quickly 
dismounting, he uncovered the face, and to his 
horror recognised it as that of Tancred. His cry 
of agony brought to his side the fair adventuress, 
who had stopped to look at the fallen Argantes. 
When she beheld the pale, handsome countenance 
she loved so well, she bent over it in fond and 
tender sorrow, as she exclaimed in broken accents : 
' In this miserable moment do I find my Tancred, 
when he is lost to me for ever, and I no longer 
dare to look upon the cold and dreary pallor 
that now obscures his dear and noble features. I 
may venture to press one parting kiss upon those 
lips that have often spoken comfort to me in my 
distress, and then there is nothing left for me but 
to breathe my last by his side.* As her tears 
flowed in torrents upon the face of Tancred, his 
lips slightly parted, and he gave some sign of 
returning life, although his eyes remained closed. 
% Erminia, with revived hope, entreated him in 
loving words to live for her sake. He opened his 
eyes languidly for an instant^ and Vafrino, advis 
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ing Erminia not to waste in vain repinings the 
moments that might bring relief to the sufferer, 
disencumbered him of his armour. The Princess 
(a skilful physician), agitated as she was, then tended 
him with gentle care, and augured well of his reco- 
very, could he rally from his fatigue and loss of 
blood. With her own veil and some of her long 
hair she bound his many wounds; and although 
the simple remedies of dittany and crocus were not 
at hand, she knew most potent charms that roused 
him to throw off his fatal drowsiness. 

Becoming gradually conscious of her presence, 
Tancred asked Vafrino when and how he had come 
to his assistance, and what fair lady had undertaken 
to cure him ? Blushingly Erminia replied, as she 
raised his head in her arms, where it rested at ease, 
that he should know all, and recompense her, when 
restored to health, if he would now obey her orders, 
and take the repose he needed. 

As Vafrino was considering how Tancred could 
be most easily moved, a band of his followers 
arrived in search of their missing Prince, whos^ 
challenge to Argantes was known to them, and 
now bore him carefully in their arms. Tancred 
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remarked that the remains of the valiant Argantes 
were lying unburied where he fell, and requested 
the warriors to bestow the last honour due to one 
who had died bravely ; adding that he would like 
to be taken to the city instead of to his tent, that 
should any accident befall him, he might at least 
have the satisfaction of dying with his vow of pil- 
grimage fulfilled, since the road to heaven might 
be smoothed from the place consecrated by the 
last sufferings of the Immortal Man« 

Vafrino carefully conducted the Princess to a 
quiet and retired dwelling, where he could leave 
her in safety, and then hastened to communicate 
the result of his mission to Godfrey, who, with the 
principal chiefs, was near the couch of the weary 
and wounded Raymond. 

Amidst general silence and attention, Vafrino 
said, 'According to your command, I explored the 
camp of the Infidels, but can give no accurate 
report of their vast numbers. All I can say is that 
the whole country is overrun by them, and that its 
resources are heavily burdened to find food and 
water for the countless multitude. Many of these 
"^en are comparatively useless and untrained, but 
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the chosen followers of the Persian standards are 
excellent soldiers, while better still is the squadron 
of the King's Immortals, so named because any 
vacancy occurring in its ranks is instantly filled up. 
Emireno is the captain of this band, and has orders 
to provoke an immediate battle. I think the army 
will probably be here within two days. Rinaldo 
may like to know that the price set upon his head 
IS the hand of Armida, which the most famous of 
these heroes have sworn to win : amongst others, 
Altamor, the brave king of Samarcand ; Adrastus, 
an Indian prince, who rides an elephant as we do 
a horse ; and Tisaphernes, a warrior of great re- 
nown. But the worst design of the enemy is the 
conspiracy aimed at the life of our noble Godfrey.' 
Vafrino then gave all details of the intended 
stratagem, and Raymond counselled De Bouillon 
that instead of the projected early attack upon the 
tower, it should be closely watched, and the army 
be reserved for an open battle, if so decided by 
Godfrey, whom he urged, as a means of preserving 
his invaluable life, to change the insignia of his guard, 
thus leaving the intruders to be readily discovered. 
Godfrey agreed to this wise proposition, and 
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expressed his intention of meeting the enemy 
boldly in the field, and asserting in a decisive vic- 
tory the supremacy of the Christian arms, adding 
that if the fortress held out until then, it could be 
taken without difficulty. He then took leave of all, 
and retired for the nights 
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BOOK XX. 

THE VICTORY. 

Arrival of Eastern Army — Order of the Battle — Altamor of 
Samarcand — Exploits of Rinaldo — He meets Armida — 
Soliman, leaving the Fortress, opposes Raymond suc- 
cessfully, and joins in the Conflict — Tancred defends 
Raymond, who, putting Aladin to death, takes the Tower 
— Edward and Gildippe — Rinaldo conquers Adrastus, 
Soliman, and Tisaphernes — Flight of Armida — Her 
Reconciliation to Rinaldo — Fall of Emireho — Victorious 
End of the Crusade. 

Towards the close of the next day, the besieged 
inhabitants of the fortress perceived in the distance 
a shadowy, moving mass, that, steadily advancing, 
proved to be the long-hoped-for army of relief. 
The Franks soon became aware of the cause of 
excitement amongst the Infidels, who had renewed 
hostilities, and the younger and more ardent of the 
Crusaders were impatient to meet the enemy at 
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once; but Godfrey wisely resolved to defer the 
conflict until the following morning, that his troops 
might be fully rested. 

The memorable day dawned in cloudless bright- 
ness, as if Heaven smiled upon the glorious deeds it 
was about to witness. Raymond, with the Chris^ 
tians of Syria, who had rallied round their deliver- 
ers, and many Gascons, remained to watch the 
King of Palestine ; and De Bouillon, who had 
never presented an appearance of greater dignity 
and distinction, led his noble army to a command- 
ing position upon a hill. 

The infantry were placed in the centre, with 
wings of cavalry on each side, the left flank on the 
summit of the hill being under charge of the two 
Roberts ; while the" brother of Godfrey, with his 
Lorrainers and many chosen troops, occupied the 
centre, which, extending into the open plain below, 
was the most exposed to danger. The Adventurers 
and other noted soldiers under Rinaldo were posted 
on the right side, where they were expected to take 
a leading and important part in the coming battle. 

Godfrey, beaming with celestial beauty and 
happiness, rode from one squadron to another, 
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with encouraging and inspiriting looks and words, 
and at length pausing in front of the principal 
troops, where all could hear him, addressed the 
Crusaders as follows : * This is the day of final vie* 
tory we have so long desired to see, since Heaven 
has been pleased to collect the united forces of our 
enemies, that many wars may in one conflict be 
ended. We have no reason to fear the number of 
our opponents, for comparatively few of them will 
be found brave or effective in actual battle. For 
the most part these men have been drawn unwill- 
ingly from idle or sedentary life, that has quite un- 
fitted them for military discipline or service. Their 
Captain, in his gorgeous dress, so formidable in 
appearance, may have vanquished Arabs and 
Moors, but will hardly offer us serious resistance 
with troops so little experienced as his. We, on 
the contrary, have long fought and conquered 
together, and every one of my good and true 
knights is known to me by name and sight. All I 
ask of you is to act like yourselves, to uphold our 
Christian fame and honour, and, confident of vic- 
tory, to establish our conquest of this sacred land.' 
The Egyptian Captain was likewise engaged 
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in ordering his army in similar form to that of 
the Franks ; himself, with Adrastus, Tisaphemes, 
and the royal gfuard, leading the right wing, and 
Altamor, with the Persian and African kings, the 
left Emireno then also visited the various squadrons 
of his mixed forces, rousing some to shake off all 
fear and timidity, holding out to others the promise 
of spoil to be recovered from the Crusaders, and 
drawing a touching picture of the distressed country^ 
appealing to her defenders to protect her laws and 
holy places, and to preserve the honour of her 
maidens, the grey hairs of her old men, and the 
cradles of her innocent children, from violence : 
adding that all Asia looked to these her champions 
for deliverance from her oppressors. 

The horrors of war might well be forgotten in 
admiration for the fine armies drawn out in battle 
array, with banners and plumes waving in the air, 
and arms and ornaments of gold and steel, dresses 
of varied form and colour, alike resplendent in the 
sunshine. The noble steeds, too, with dilated and 
fiery nostrils, neighed, pranced, and pawed the 
ground with eager impatience. The Crusaders 
sounded the first war-note, which met a prompt 
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response from their adversaries. The Franks knelt 
in prayer to Heaven, then kissed the hallowed earth 
for a moment ere the battle began. 

In the contest that ensued, the honour of striking 
the first blow in the Christian cause fell to a woman 
— Gildippe, who killed the King of Ormus. With 
now broken sword in her strong right hand, the 
lady rode through the Persian ranks, hewing down 
Zopir, Alarco, and Argeus, and severely wounding 
many others, while the Persians vainly endeavoured 
to retaliate upon her their losses. Her faithful 
consort soon rushed to the assistance of his beloved 
wife, and the gallant and devoted pair shielded one 
another from danger, and avenged each other's 
injuries. The brave King of Boecan and Alvantes 
(who had wounded Gildippe), fell by Edward's 
hand ; Arimontes, who had attacked him, by that 
of his wife. Meanwhile, the King of Samarcand 
was making serious havoc amongst the Franks, 
killing many and crushing others under the feet 
of his powerful horse, who bit and trampled upon 
all who fell living before him. Gentonio, Guasco, 
Guy, and Rosmond were amongst the list of those 
who were cut down by the cruel Altamor; but 

T 
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Gildippe, with the dauntless courage of an Amazon 
of Thermodon, boldly advanced to encounter the 
terrible Persian, and struck him a severe blow upon 
the splendid golden crest of his helmet, that forced 
him to bow his proud head in shame and anger. 
The brave lady received in return a stroke upon 
the head that deprived her of consciousness, but 
was supported on her horse by her loyal Edward ; 
and Altamor, whose offended dignity was appeased, 
generously spared her life. Ormond, with his 
fellow-conspirators, had by this time succeeded in 
approaching Godfrey, who at once denounced them 
as the traitors who had assumed the disguise of 
true men, himself mortally wounding the leader, 
who, as if stunned, offered little or no resistance, 
while his companions were literally hewn to pieces 
by the indignant Franks. 

Godfrey now took an active part in the battle, 
first repelling the Persian king, who was pressing 
forward through the closest ranks of the Crusaders. 
A desperate contest ensued between these heroes, 
while Baldwin, with his followers, was elsewhere 
sustaining the attack of Muleasses, and a fierce 
and equal struggle was raging on the hill between 
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Emireno and one Robert, the armour of the second 
bearer of that name being completely destroyed by 
the Indian Prince. Tisaphernes, who had found no 
enemy he deemed worthy of him, dealt death 
around with pitiless hand. The fate of the battle 
was still undecided, but the field was thickly strewn 
with splintered lances, broken shields, and shattered 
armour, and with the mangled remains of the fallen 
warriors, some still transfixed with the weapons 
that had caused their death. The horse lay life- 
less by its rider ; friends and foes, victors and the 
vanquished, were side by side in death or mortal 
agony ; the air was filled with stifled moans, and 
cries of rage and pain ; and the arms and crested 
ornaments that had glittered so brightly in the 
morning sun, were now dimmed with dust and 
blood. The Arabs, Ethiopians, and Moors, who 
held the left flank, had begun to harass the Franks 
with darts and arrows shot from a distance, when 
Rinaldo, advancing with his troop, performed 
prodigies of strength and bravery, first behead- 
ing at one stroke Assimirus, King of Meroe, 
and then overthrowing in rapid succession the 
Libyan and Negro kings. His companions, in 
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emulation of his example, made a complete mas- 
sacre of the Infidel hosts, who, soon abandoning 
all attempt to defend themselves, began to retreat 
in the utmost terror and confusion. 

Rinaldo, nobly disdaining to follow the fugitives, 
then spurred on to the assistance of the infantry 
(closely hemmed in by Arab and African troops), 
ruthlessly trampling down all opposition. He next 
passed by the golden war chariot of Armida, sur- 
rounded by her guard of princes and lovers, and she 
recognised him, not without some emotion. He 
too knew her, and changed colour slightly, but went 
on his way as if unconscious of her presence, not, 
however, unmolested by his rivals, who made ready 
bow and spear against him. 

Armida, after some hesitation, aimed at him 
an arrow that, moved by love as well as anger, in 
her heart she hoped would miss its mark. It, 
however, struck without piercing the cuirass of 
Rinaldo, who then quietly turned aside. Armida, 
deeply hurt at this slight, shot many arrows at 
him in succession, lamenting the invulnerable 
nature of the hero who thus withstood alike her 
browns or her smiles, and her own weakness and 
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helplessness ; since the knights devoted to her 
service seemed utterly powerless against him, as 
they fell one by one by his hand. She felt but 
little confidence in her skill in using the arms of 
Diana or of Minerva, and already fancied herself 
conquered and enslaved, when King Altamor, who 
was bravely exerting himself to prevent his Persians 
from becoming completely routed and dispersed, 
seeing her thus deserted, flew to her side, regardless 
of every claim of honour or of patriotism. The 
duty of a general gave way to that of a lover, and 
after placing Armida in safety, he returned to his 
post only to find his squadron destroyed and put 
to flight by Godfrey and Rinaldo, who had gained 
great advantages on one side, while on the other 
the Infidels were decidedly in the ascendant. 
Godfrey then re-formed his squadron and returned 
to the charge, the whole forces being thus opposed 
to each other with fatal results on both sides, the 
victory remaining doubtful. 

From a terrace surmounting the fortress, the 
Sultan beheld from afar the terrible and varied 
events of the deadly struggle, at first with wonder, 
then with a growing determination to take part in 
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the perilous yet glorious battle ; and, as if impelled 
by some irresistible power to seek death, and, with 
it, the end of all empire in Palestine, he hastily left 
the tower without awaiting the companions whom 
he had summoned, and confronted thousands of 
his enemies alone. He was, however, soon followed 
by the others and by King Aladin, who, carried 
away by Soliman's impetuosity, forgot all fear and 
caution. The Turkish Prince killed indiscrimi- 
nately all whom he encountered, and, struck with 
alarm, the Syrian Christians almost fled in their 
confusion. The Gascons, better trained to warfare, 
stood their ground more firmly, although the 
sword of Soliman made terrible ravages among 
them. 

Raymond, undeterred by any fear of the Sul- 
tan (who had already caused him such mortal 
agony), rushed to defend his soldiers, but soon 
disabled by the same hand, and sinking under 
the weight of years, again lay helpless on the 
ground, while a hundred swords on each side 
were drawn over his unconscious form. Soliman, 
however, not content with hewing down all that 
came in his path, longed with ferocious eagerness 
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to satisfy his restless craving for bloodshed ; and, 
descending the battered walls, hastened to take 
part in the great battle, leaving his followers to 
complete their victory over the half-conquered 
Gascons, the Syrians having already been put to 
flight. 

The warlike sounds were heard by gallant 
Tancred, who, rising from his couch of pain, saw 
from the roof of his house, near the fortress, the 
wavering attitude of the Gascons, and forgetting 
his weakness at the call of duty, placed his 
heaviest shield on his left* arm, and sword in hand 
at once went forth, exclaiming : * Have you the 
heart to leave your good lord a prey to his ene- 
mies, who may display his arms as a trophy in 
their mosques, while you return to his son with 
the news that you deserted his dying father ? ' 
Tancred then tenderly protected the body of 
Raymond with his shield of seven-fold hide 
covered with well-tempered steel, until the in- 
domitable old man returned to the consciousness 
of the insult he had received, and immediately 
rallied his people to avenge it a hundredfold, 
himself seeking a worthy antagonist in the usurping 
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King of Palestine, whom he wounded again and 
again, until he sank lifeless, with a sigh of horror, 
upon the earth over which he had reigned. Of 
the hapless defenders of the Tower who remained, 
some still blindly held out, others sought again 
to enter the fortress, of which Raymond took 
possession, planting on its turret the ensign that 
should be to the two armies the symbol of his 
victory. 

Soliman saw it not, as he continued to stalk 
onwards to the field that, red with blood, had 
become a region of death, who there displayed his 
hideous trophies. Mounting a riderless horse, the 
Sultan brought a brief yet glorious aid to the 
exhausted and fear-stricken Saracens ; but of the 
hundred or more of the Crusaders whom he killed, 
two deserve more than a passing notice, and the 
sad and touching fate of Edward and Gildippe 
may be honoured with a tribute of tears, by all 
who admire love and virtue. 

The intrepid lady had turned her sword 
against the Sultan, who was ruthlessly destroying 
her people, wounding him in the side, and cleaving 
his shield asunder. Full of fury he addressed her 
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in cruel and insulting terms, declaring that 
the needle and distaff were fitter weapons for 
her hand, than the sword and shield of a lover's 
arm ; and then aimed a blow with brutal force 
at her delicate form. The reins slipped from her 
hand, as she fell inanimate into the arms of her 
unhappy husband, who tenderly supported her, 
while with his right hand he endeavoured to take 
vengeance upon her destroyer. But he had not 
the satisfaction of seeing the death of her power- 
ful adversary, who, striking off the arm that 
sustained the faithful Gildippe, laid the unfor- 
tunate Edward lifeless by her side. As the elm 
grieves more for the vine that, lovingly entwined 
around it, lies leafless and dead, when the tree to 
which it fondly clings is cut down or uprooted by 
a storm, than for its own downfall ; so Edward 
felt more sorrow for the sufferings of his beloved 
companion than for his own, and unable to speak 
to each other again on earth, they embraced, in 
silent token of the eternal affection that would re- 
unite them in heaven. 

Rinaldo soon heard with generous indignation 
their melancholy fate, and burning to visit Soliman 
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with retribution, had already confronted him, 
when he encountered Adrastus, who exclaimed : 
* You bear the emblem of him I have been vainly 
seeking throughout this day, upon whose head I 
vowed vengeance. We can now try our valour 
fairly, you as the enemy, I as the champion of 
Armida.* 

The combat at once began, Rinaldo receiving 
blows upon the brow and neck that fell harm- 
lessly upon his sword-proof helmet, and at one 
stroke killing the gigantic and powerful King of 
India. Those who saw this marvellous overthrow 
felt a thrill of fear and horror; and Soliman, 
too truly foreboding in it his coming doom, turned 
pale and sick at heart For the first time he felt 
anxious to shun a danger that appeared to him 
equally inevitable and certain, the intrepid spirit 
that had never before failed him, being now de- 
pressed with unwonted awe and dread. 

As Rinaldo approached, he seemed to the ner- 
vously excited mind of the Sultan of more than 
mortal height and strength, and met with but 
feeble resistance from a foe who, to the last, 
showed a courage and endurance worthy of his 
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high renown. When the Sultan had at length 
fallen, never to rise again, fortune declared herself 
decisively on the side of the Franks. Amongst 
others, the so-called Immortals disgraced themselves 
by an intended flight, being only detained by Emi- 
reno, who addressed to their standard-bearer, 
Rimedon, this well-merited rebuke : * This ensign 
was not placed in your hands to be a signal of dis- 
honour to the guard chosen to uphold the banner 
of our King. Think not to save your miserable 
lives by forsaking your commander, for your only 
safe path is that of duty.' Others were also 
threatened with death if they deserted their posts, 
and thus some order was restored by Emireno and 
by Tisaphernes, the latter of whom performed 
wonders of valour. The Normans and Flemings 
were defeated by him, and Gerniero, Roger, and 
Gerard put to death ; no risk being too great for 
one who valued honour far more than life. 

Seeing Rinaldo, with his azure colours and 
eagle crest dyed red with blood, Tisaphernes pre- 
pared for the dangerous encounter, in which he 
prayed to Mahomet to grant him the victory that 
would secure the hand of Armida. The assailants 
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met fairly, in a space left open to them, and were 
watched with intense interest by those near; but 
while Rinaldo remained unwounded in his superior 
strength and armour, Tisaphemes soon showed 
signs of exhaustion from loss of blood. As the 
beautiful Enchantress beheld the discomfiture of 
her champion, she despaired of her own safety, and 
descending from her car, mounted a horse and fled 
from the field, a second Cleopatra, Tisaphernes, 
like Antony of old, would gladly have followed 
her; and venting his rage upon his adversary, 
dealt him a heavy blow upon the head. Rinaldo, 
rising to his full height, then wounded him mortally 
in the side, piercing him through the heart. Look- 
ing around, the Prince perceived the Infidels to be 
no longer in order of battle, and at once abandoning 
further warfare, recollected the flight of Armida, 
alone and in sorrow. As her sworn knight, he felt 
some courtesy and kindness to be due to her in 
misfortune, and followed the track left by her 
horse, until it led him to the dark solitary place 
which she had chosen for her last retreat. She had 
here laid aside her bow and spear, and thus spoken 
to herself : * These useless arms, that have hitherto 
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refused to serve me, may at least end my miserable 
life ere they are for ever buried in this solitude. 
My only desire is not to take with me into another 
world, the love that death alone can conquer. 
May the tortures I have endured rather haunt the 
restless slumbers of him who has caused my fatal 
woes.' 

Carefully selecting a sharp-pointed dart, Armida, 
intent upon her own destruction, was only saved 
from carrying her impious resolution into effect by 
the timely arrival of the knight, who, coming up to 
her, seized the arm that held the deadly weapon. 
Turning suddenly round, and seeing him, she gave 
a piercing shriek, and scornfully averting her glance 
from the loved face, was sinking, with languishing 
grace, to the ground, when Rinaldo, gently sup- 
porting her beauteous form, shed tears of pity over 
her that revived her drooping spirit, as the silvery 
morning dew refreshes a fading rose; and she 
raised her eyes three times to meet his gaze, making 
but slight effort to free herself from his strong pro- 
tecting arm. Weeping bitterly, she then, without 
looking up, addressed him as follows : ' Equally 
cruel in your departure and in your return, you 
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come to save the life you have rendered worthless 
to me. Why am I reserved, if not to grace your 
triumph with the humiliation of a woman doubly 
betrayed ? Once you could have given me life and 
peace : now I would not accept death itself, much 
as I desire it, at your hands. If you refuse me 
ordinary means of escaping from my servitude in 
this world, it is beyond your power to prevent my 
securing the boon by my magic art. Do not try to 
deceive me again by the false caresses you offer 
me.' 

Rinaldo, not unmoved, could not refrain from 
pity for her, and replied : ' Armida, do not be un- 
easy. You have no injury to fear from me. As 
your champion, I promise, in all faith and honour, 
to restore to you the kingdom of your ancestors ; 
and if you would but become enlightened by divine 
truth, no queen of the East should surpass you in 
glory.' 

Her anger melted away before his kindness, as 
snow in the sunny warmth, and she declared her- 
self ready to obey his lightest wish. 

The Egyptian commander, who had seen his 
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banner laid low, and his best followers slain or dis- 
persed, now sought only to involve in his death 
that of an illustrious enemy, and riding bravely up 
to Grodfrey, succeeded in wounding and disabling 
him in the left arm, while at the right hand of De 
Bouillon he received his death-blow. The great 
army of Egypt was now no more, and Godfrey 
next called upon Altamor to surrender, as he lay 
on the field, bathed in blood, and menaced by the 
lances of many knights. The Prince, who had not 
before chosen to declare himself vanquished, now 
yielded up his arms to Godfrey, saying : ' My sur- 
render will add both to your glory and riches, for 
the gold of my kingdom and the jewels of my 
queen will be offered for my ransom.' 

Godfrey, placing the captive king in the care 
of his guards, replied : *I would not rob you of 
the treasures of all India and Persia, for I set 
no price upon human lives; and visiting Asia as 
a warrior, seek not to win profit or advantage to 
myself 

The field was strewn with the blood-stained 
spoils of victory that marked the overthrow of bar- 
baric pomp and splendour, and ere the day was 
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ended, Godfrey led the conquering Crusaders into 
the delivered city, and suspending their victorious 
arms in the Temple, knelt with them in thankful 
adoration at the Holy Sepulchre they had vowed 
to free. 



THE END. 
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